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reenails wedged on the inside. The bottom plank is five 
nehes thick. The main rail is of white oak, seven inch- 
s thick; and her bulwarks are planked up solid. 
as hammock fails extending from the foremast to the 
nizzen-mast 


The General Admiral will be propelled by two direct 


She 

















: ea 
horizontal engines, each cylinder of wh will be eighty- 
four inches in diameter, and three feet inch stroke, | 

I ial pow f 800 horse, but an actual horse- | 
“of st 2000. The propeller will be nineteen and 
and is one of Griffith's 

" f the wat lea 
izontal tubular boilers, which are now build- 
Novelty Iren Works. 7 will be rigged | 
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BUSY AUTUMN. 
times been called the Sab- 


But it is any thing else | 











ina Sabbath to most people. Dog-days, New- 
port days, Saratoga days are over, and ev ry 
body who believes in the Decalogue is again hard 
t The t our best summer friends, 
t magnificent trees, that take 
t freely and spread the 
k asker nature—tl 
that always welcome us, 
r Visits are too long 
1 com ag n in l I 
(y I id streams a t pati 
} 10 1 e. W have a 
I th with the laxury of Mot rth, 
| henceforth we shall know her « iV through 
t stall of the market-man A strange law 
this, which requires us to pay for vegetables, 
rives the poetry of the universe gratis. But 





is always the 





} Men sell the poor 
est part of themselves, and set no price on their 


noblest deeds. 


And now for work. Fallowing-time is over. 
The | , dull subsequents of dinner have pass- 
ed, | summer afternoons have ended the in- 





terr_snum of intellect. What souls we have 


re in demand. Eyes and hands want them. 
Shops and cargoes need them. Newspapers 
und zines are more clamorous than ever 
for the last thought they contain. <A few days 
120, out in the fields and beneath the open sky, 
we felt the glorious a} ostleship of John the Be- 
loved. What a summer ministry was his! How 


much lovelier is nature because that one man 
lived! We walked and talked withhim. ‘*‘ Lit- 
pre 


tle children” we were, and “ Love one another” 
seemed to be the most rational and inspixing of 
all wisdom. But now a change has come over 





us. dames, the divine champion of works, 
our muscles and spirit. All along Broad- 
| down among the wharves, and in noisy 
rkshops, and in quiet places where men think 
and write, the great apostle of labor has his 
myriad pulpits, and in myriad forms preaches 
myriad-minded truth, that faith, or love, or 
10pe, or saintliness, or genius, or patriotism, or 
statesmanship, without works is dead. Autumn 
is James’s Epistle, rewritten in visible natare. 
How the instinet of work suddenly, strongly re- 
with the first coolness! How the frost in 
the air, the morning freshness, the elastic air, 
send a new vitality into the conscience, and 
make work and works pleasant and good! 

The spirit of work returns to every man of 
soul in the autumn, Its beautiful divineness 
then appears most impressive, for there is some- 
thing in this season that presents work rather 
as a gospel of tenderness than as a law of rigid 
exactions. Summer is meditative and musing. 
All the contemplative race are ch:ldren of the 
sun, and no one ever knew a very reflective man 
whe did not love summer shadows and summer 
silence, and owe much of his thought and im- 
agery to them. Summer reproaches the in-door 
taste. The sky has a certain remote look, the 
landscape is enriched with a broad and free ex- 
pansiveness, 


way, al 


vives 


the mountains rise 
and the stars how 


majestically, 
' 


Summer 


makes the universe 
and roof are an imprisonment. 


loriously distant 
yrand to she senses Walls 
But autumn 
lessens those charms of nature that depend on 


magnitude. The scenery wears a vail, the air 





is | | nature discusses metaphysics with 
the poet. Autumn calls us from contemplation 
te } 1 shall we.view it only as a coinci- 
dence that the instinct for in-doors and the in- 
stinct for work should co-operate at this season ? 
Here there is one of those quiet, Quaker-like, 
u t e correspon lencies, that are so often 
met h in nature. Most of our work lies in- 


doors. ‘Trades mainly go_on under cover and 
wit lls. Law, medicine, teaching, preach- 
till more under the law of seclusion. 
And i a happy thing that, as the great sea- 


son of human activity opens, the attractions of 
external life should diminish. Nature empha- 


sizes this provision. 


She puts a good deal of 


her execntive power into it. If we except the 


farmer and a few other out-of-door men. the 
most of us are born to the toil of in-door confine. 
ment, and nature is gracious in abating her be- 
witching charms to reconcile us the better to the 
companionship of bricks and mortar. he great 
majority of persons feel a gentle tinge of mel- 


Neture sobers aud saddens 
Ifow unconsciously to us is this benev- 
Little as we think of 
it, nature is then withdrawing us from the joy 
and glory of the outward world and fitting us for 


ancholy in autumn. 
them. 


lent office discharged ! 





WEEKLY. 








[Ocroner 2, 1858. 





the confinement of labor. If ir 
this arrangement work would !: 4 muuch severer 
doom. Autumn and winter go far to reconcile 
us to the law of toil. How many more ways 
than we know of has nature to bless us! 


THE BRITISH TREATY WITH 


NICARAGUA. 


SumeuLTaNrousty with a variety of rumors 
newal of General Walker's fili- 


busterimy, « sig on Nik 


respecting the 1 
wwagua, we learn that 
British Envoy to Central 
\ treaty with that State 
the source of as many diplo- 


Sir Gore Ouseley, th 
Ameri 


which may prove 


a, hase luded 


matic complications as the famous Clayton-Bul- 
wer treaty itself. By this new bargain, it would 
appear, British subjects not only gain admittance 
to the soil, ports, and markets of Nicaragua on 
the same terms as the citizens of the most fa- 
vored Powers, but Great Britain is empowered, 


in the event of Nicaragua proving incapable of 
protecting the transit line from ocean to ocean, 
to land her troops and keep the peace herself. 
In other words, Nicaragua has placed hers 


under certain conditions and with a view to cer- 
tain specific contingencies, under the protection 
of England. 

That such a treaty as this is in direct hostil- 
to the Monroe doctrine, and that the pres- 
of the Unite« 
te likely to resist, at any and all haz irds, the 





Executive 











establishment of a British pr te in any 
s} ‘, over any of the States of Ce Amer- 
ica, must be cbvious to every one. 

But the danger to be apprehended and the 
collision to be feared are not theoretical, but 


practical; not ultimate, but immediately im- 
pending. Not many days since General Walker 
declared, with an emphasis which did not in the 
least look like bravado, that he would eat his 
Christmas dinner in Leon de Nicaragua. Early 
in October the Hermann is expected at San Juan 
del Sur. In the event of her safe arrival, the 
new Nicaragua Transit Company will at o 
proceed to open the route. It seems that su 
a route, so opened, would fall under the pro- 
visions of the treaty, and that the English would 
be bound and authorized to protect it in case it 
were molested. It only remains, therefore, for 
General Walker to exettite his threat by land- 
ing in Nicaragua, and to deal with this new 
Transit Company as he dealt with the last, in 
order to bring about a British military occupa- 
tion of the transit route across that State. 

There is no reason to believe that either the 
British people or their Government seck a col- 
lision with the United States. Most certainly, 
in this country, no ene desires further trouble 
with England. But how a very serious dispute 
—to use mild terms—could be avoided in the 
event we have foreshadowed, it is not easy to 
foresee. With the most direct route between 
the Atlantic and Pacific States in the hands of 
foreigners, the national interests would not be 
safe. And no Administration could afford for 
a& moment to tolerate such an occupation as the 
new Anglo-Nicaraguan treaty seems to con- 
template. 


ce 


h 








THE ATLANTIC TELEGRAPH IN 
ENGLAND. 


Antictes have appeared in several London 
journals expressive of astonishment at the en- 
thusiasm aroused in this country by the success 
of the Atlantic Telegraph. Some of them min- 
gle sarcasm with their manifestations of sur- 
prise. All admit that there was no excitement 
in England at the receipt of the intelligence of 
the success of the Telegraph; in the words of a 
leading journal, ‘‘ no Englishman congratulated 
his neizhbor on the event,” and “ not a farthing 
dip was lit in all England in honor of the cable.” 

We hope that by York 

r newspapers which insisted, 


Herald and the othe 


some time 


this time the New 
since, that the success of the enter- 
prise was hailed with as much joy in England 
error. They 
judged of others by themselves; they mistook 
the English for Americans. 

People in this country will never be convinced 
of the insignificant esteem in which they are 
held in Europe. Europeans, in reality, think 
no more, and care no more about America and 
the United States than we do about New Zea- 
land. Politicians, and mercantile men engaged 
in trade with this country know something about 
our institutions, our society, and our general 
political and social condition ; but the European 
world at large knows and cares no more about 
the United States and their inhabitants than we 
do about the people of New South Wales. ‘The 
feeling does not wholly arise from national prej- 
udice, though John Bull nurtures an inn 
contempt for all foreigners, and especially for 
those who are nearest t6 him; he is just as ig- 
norant and careless of the pros} ects and condi- 
tion of ** his subjects of British 

The true 
the sentiment is a general conviction 
in the British mind that Great Britain is our 
civilization and refinement; and 
hence the English feel as little interest in us 
ind our doings as the people of Fifth Avenue 
feel in the affairs of the denizens of Avenue A. 

One must live in Europe to understand this 
feeling. The citizen of Paris regards London 


as here have discovered their 





te 


in the colonics 
North Americ¢ as he is of ourselves. 
source of 


superior in 























ere not for | as a desert—penitus (oto divisum orbe—as they 


said near two thousand years ago. He will 
hear what you have to say about the English 
because he is well-bred; but if you are well- 
bred yourself, you shall easily distover that he 
listens merely ont of civility. He has no idea 
that he can learn any thing from the English, 
just as you believe yeu can learn nothing from 





the Esquimaux ; and he doesn’t care about mak 


ing curious researches into barbarous races. 
Cross the channel, and you find the same rule 
holding good. The well-bred Enylishmen 


pants with desire to know all about the French, 
whose social civilization he secretly adores; 
but talk to him about the United States or Aus- 
tralia, and his face assumes a languid, paticut 
expression, ‘as if to say—-Go on; I will hear al! 
you have to say, because I am too much of a 
gentleman to show the ennui I feel; but I don't 
know, and don’t want to know, ua 











those peopl They are not in fashion. 
As time advances, all this will correct itself. 
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the fa | when all Ext i 
aring clothes ‘ 
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which is the bane of our natior 

need not drive us into that anglophobia which 
the ‘‘Irish patriots” are so industrious in in- 
culeating; but it ought to teach us to have a 


mind of our own. 


CriESs. 
We devote a portion of our space this weck 
to the game of chess. The problems and notes 
have been contributed by the well-known chess- 


player Mr. C. H. Stanley, of this city, 
prior to the public appearance of Mr. Morp! y; 
was probably the strongest player in this coun- 
try. Mr. Morphy’s successful career in Europe, 
and the brilliant triumph he has recently won 
in his contest with the famous athlete Liwen- 
thal, have attracted general attention to him 
and to the game he plays. We have no doubt 
that our chess column will be welcome in many 
a drawing-room. 


who, 


Chess has this advantage over 
game that 
away time. 


serves as an amusement to 

It is a science, and a science v h 
can not be studied without deve loy ing some < 
the highest mental faculties. No man can b 
come a good chess-player without uncommon 
memory and powers of combination; and t! 
two faculties, properly exercised, will lead to 
success in almost every career. 


OPENING OF SCHOOLS AND 
COLLEGES. 

Tue most of our sch 
now reopening for the labors of another year. 
It is a piece of vast machinery, this American 
System of Education; but it enters noiselessly 
and vigorously on its work, attracts no notice, 
and seems to 
what a task it has to perform. 
think of the young recruits, 


ls and colleges are 


be scarcely conscious itself of 
But when we 
numbered by hun- 
dreds of thousands, that are now gathering over 
the land for discipline and training, and think 
of them as an exceedingly great army that must 
soon enter on the battle of life, it isa specta le 
of impressive moral grandeur 

The human mind is, for the most part, what 
it is educated tobe. And 


osition in the 


nothing shows us its 


economy of life more strikingly 
fact that Education, in so far as its 
wwency is efficiently employed, forms the intel- 





lect and character. It is not a hap-hazard op- 
ration. It is not a hit-or-miss affair, but a con- 
structive agency that takes a good, firm hold of 


tituents of our nature, and shapes them 
according to the measure of its ideas and the 
extent of energy exercised. The true ideal of 
Education is, that it is a genuine formative pow- 
er—a power adequate to control the clements 
of childhood and youth—a power to organize 
manhood for useful and effective activity. 
who believes this? Few teachers and fewer 
parents. With most of persons Education is 
an acquirement of a little learning, and there 
matter ends. There is this sad defect in 
all our modes of Education—that it has such 
low aims, and is satisfied with such meagre re- 
sults. The Primer, the Arithmetic, the Gram- 
mar, Chemistry, Geometry, the Classics, ex- 
haust responsibility, and teachers and pupils 
think their work done if these things are toler- 
ably well mastered. 
not soul-work. 


But 


But this is surface-work, 
We scratch the top of the soil 
and expect a crop. Sunshine and rain resent 
such folly, and leave us to suffer on small al- 
lowance. 

Would that a great heart could be put into 
American Education! We have no fault to 


find with the system as an economic thing. It 
is, as an apparatus of utilitarianism, admirable 
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: 
“SCRAMBLING OVER LEDGI AXLE’S BROKE ?—[“ wos! GoLLy! GUESS You's rouND DEM FALLS!"] 
A TRIP TO BASH BISIL. {Vv | vill XII 
g Trorrma o'er the turnpike, ** Mornin’, Mr. Pixiey !” Patience—and be steady ; Picnic, next in order, 
Dashing through the dells; (** Step in, Cuarnctey Hust, Now we're going down. Spreads, on ‘‘ Table-Rock ;” 
( ng up the moun ’ Else you'll have to foot it!) Mind the horses—driver ; Sandwiches, bewitching ; 
: i g on the hill | Now for Egremont! [** There! Ive tore my gown!” Tongues ne’er known to mock: 
Seramblin ver led Yonder looms the mountain: Catch that break! “I’ve caught it! Crackers, void of powder ; 
wi I hei uppalls ; Hello there !—Who squalls ? Broke my fingers—all! Sweets, that never pall ; 
B is pleasar | Axle’s broke ?—[‘‘ Whoa! Golly! Goodness! This is pleasant ; Corks and bon-mots, londer, 
( Bash Bi Falls Guess you's found dem Falls !’"} Going to Bash Bish Fall. *Stonish Bash Bish Fall. 
| Vv 1x Xl 
tock! ye sen BREWER Wagon shop quite handy ‘*Trout in that dark ripple ?’ Cake a biscuit—Exua ? 
Ff / bre y there Sl), [** Jest a few rods Surder’”) [** Get yo tackle out ;” CARRI bit of tongue ?— 
An " | Find the ‘‘ jest” quite serious ; ‘* Guess you'll catch a nibble :” ongues are oft unruly; 
( tru Son of War’) And the ‘‘ rods”—oh, murder ! ** Guess I'll catch a trout!” This one can't go WI 
A rtist—'T'rader—Student, | Rest ‘‘a spell” at Forpes’ Coalers, with grim faces Fax, you're fond of fire-works 1 
With sweet ‘lass all No one’s hurt, at ail; **' Trout here ?” angler calls. Crackers ? ‘Look out 


*“*No, Sir! They'll go off—if carried, 


Over, at Bash Bish J l 
, 


Now for our new carriage, only dace-es 

I And for Bash Bish Fall. Swim round Bash Bish Falls 

1] VL. X. 
| 
' 


Wit 1 other daint Upward-—-upward—upward— ** Eagles’ Nest 's above us, Pienic fairly finished, 
Stowed in wag i wagon; How the road extends! There, on that bold crag.” Now for the & blime. 
Wisdom holds th ribbons’ These are miles as is miles— (‘* Here's a rock that’s boulder !"") Come, my lads. be ladd 
Better keep that drag-on!"); Cut off at both ends. (‘* Seale it—scale-y wag !”"] Help the ladies clim! 
M ne’ tther lows Courage, Hoopers, Bloomers ! i What a charming cascade !— Just the spot for Hydro- 
[** Don't forget hawls f""); i Old Taghanie calls, (** Holas each sense in thrall !’") -Pathics | ** De uche and all!” 
Oh, how nics ‘and showery’’|! There’s “ High-Peak”—up yonder, Roarious, pourious, story-ous, *‘ Mind, Miss Foote, your rootixe. 7} 
Going to Bash Bish Falls! Hark! That’s Bash Bish Falls! Glorious Bash Bish Fall! This is Bash Bish Fall. 
ui Vil. XI X\ 
Sure to rain to-morrow Now we're at the summit— Dashing, flashing, splashing, Dashing down the mountain, 
‘Make that hoss go lang !"] [‘* Ah, that’s sum’at like !"} | Like an Undine-Maid ; Taking dripping leaves : 
‘ Give him some ‘ Horse-tonic I"): [‘* An’t you glad you come it") Washing, ‘* hush”’-ing, thrashing, Every tree’s a fountain, 
Now we're going to “ Bang :” These are scenes that strike— | Like an Undine wed; Dew-ing (brown) our Eves. 
Or Bam’ton—(the * big Bam”-'ton), [* Yes, they strike my fancy’) | Tumbling, rumbling, grumbling, Rush down Copakes’ ore-bed. 
s of ‘* Leavitts’ Hall” Make a man feel small— When the tempest calls ; Horses glad of stalls 
Levutze’s glorious ‘* Monmouth ;” [‘* Make one’s head feel dance-y,’’] Such is Life’s strange River |Mem.—Great want of quide-posts 
But t ** Bash Bish Fall.” [** But where's Bash Bish Fall?” Such is Bash Bish Falls. *Bout this Bash Bish Falls. 





\ ae 

‘Ss a Sf 
i ’ , 
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PICNIC, NEXT IN ORDER, SPREADS, ON “ TABLE-ROCK,” 





EVERY BODY SOAKING—[‘‘‘ WATER-CURE’ CURES ALL !"] 
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XVL 
Hillsdale looks inviting, 

Bat we keep t the right; 
Clouds grow dark, and darker; 
Blacker frowns the night: 

Big drops ‘gin to patter— 
Up umbrellas all— 
Wetter—wetter—wetter ! 
Worse than Bash Bish Fall, 
XVIL. 
Splashing through the puddles 
[‘* Oh, my poor, poor flat !”"); 
Singing, shouting, laughing 
[‘* Don't sit on my hat!’"); 
Every body soaking 
[** * Water-cure,’ cures all !""); 
Back, at last, to Forbes’, 
Safe from Bash Bish Fall. 
XVIII 
Million Fire-flies sparkle 
[“* Guess they've srmnit-lamps !”) 
Rather damp for sparking 
(OA! ‘tis sire-damp !"); 
Gleams like some far city— 
Myriad shining halls— 
Flash from out the darkness 
All ‘round Bash Bish Falls 
XIX. 
Skies begin to brighten ; 
‘Small hoars” wi// come ‘round! 
‘* Home, sweet Home” 's our burden; 
And, at last, ‘tis found. 
Parting words and kisses— 
* Geod-night!”"—one and all; 
And so ends our ‘ Pleasure. 
Trip” to Bash Bish Fall. 


A MAN LOST IN THE 
CLOUDS. 


We herewith illustrate the fear- 
ful adventure which last week 
befell the well-known aeronaut, 
Thurston, at Adrian, Michigan. 
The following description of the 
event is from the Detroit 7ribune: 


“The first ascension took place 
about nine o'clock in the morning 
Tt was on the occasion of a large Sun- 
day -school celebration at Adrian. 

The balloon was a very large and 
well-constructed one, being about the 
height of a two-story building when - 
inflated and ready to cut loose from 
its fastenings. Messrs. Bannister and 
Thurston took seats in the car attach- 
ed to the balloon, and ascended safely 
and steadily. After remaining about 
forty minutes in the air, sailing toward 
Toledo all the time, they alighted in 
the woods in the town of Riga, Lena- 
wee County, near Knight's Station, on 
the Southern Road, distant about eigh- 
teen miles west of Toledo. Several 
men came to the assistance of the ad- 
venturers, and they proceeded to pre- 
pare the balloon for packing, to bo 
taken back to Adrixn. 

“In doing this the monster balloon 
was turned over, and partially upside 
down, to disentangle the netting and 
to reach the valve. To do this, Mr. 

Ira Thurston, one of the aecronats, 

took off his coat, and got astride of the 
valve-block. He then suzgested that 

the car be detached from the balloon 

while he should hold it down with his 

weight. This proved a fearful caleu- 

lation, for no sooner was the stil!-in- 

flated body relieved of the weight of] 

the car than it shot into the air with 

the suddenness of a rocket, taking Mr. 
Thurston along with it, seated upon 

the valve of the balloon, and holding = 
on to the collapsed silk of the air-ship 

in that portion of its bulk! In this * 
perfectly helpless condition the fll-fa- —~ 
ted man sped straight into the sky in 

the full sight of his companions, more 
helpless than himself. So far as is 
known, there was no possible means 

for him to seeure his descent, whether . 
safe or otherwise. The part of the bal- S 
loon filled with gas was full twetve fect . 
above him, so that there was no chance 
for him to cut its sides and allow the 
gas to escape. He could only cling to 
his precarious hold, and go whitherso- 
ever the currents of air should take 
him. 

“ Without regulation or control of 
any kind the balloon continued to 
mount upward, sailing off in the direction of this city and 
Lake Erie, The fatal ascension took place about cleven 
o'clock, and at a few minutes past noon it was seen in 
the town of Blissfield, Lenawee County, apparently full 
three miles high, and about the size of a star in appear- 
ance. It was still going upand on! Ata quarter past 
one o'clock it was dimly visible, coing in the direction 
of Malden, as ascertained by compass-bearings taken by 
Parties observing it. What is his exact fate baffles con- 
jecture; but that it is horrible, almost beyond precedent, 
there can be no dowbt. There is not one chance in a 
million for a successful escape. 

“Mr. Thurston was an experienced balloonist, having 
built several, and this being his thirty-seventh ascen- 
sion. He was formerly a résident in the vicinity of 
Lima and Rochester, in Western New York, but has 
lately resided in Adrian, where he was extensively en- 
gaged in business as a nurseryman. He was a widower, 
having lost his wife last winter. He leaves an interest- 
ing daughter, about seventeen years of age.” 


The same journal on the following day adds: 


“We have made careful and extended inquiries upon 
the other side, sufficient to justify us in stating that the 
balloon has come to the earth; and, further, that in all 
probability it was empty! From « gentleman who was 
at Baptiste Creck on Saturday afternoon, between three 
and four o'clock, we learn hat a large balloon was seen 
to descend to the ground in the vicinity of a large tract 
of woods, across a wide marsh, some three miles from the 
station, early in the afternoon. 


“ The balloon was seen at Chatham about two o'clock 
Saturday afternoon, so it was thought, by the telegraph 
yperator. It was about as large in appearance as a kite, 
ind was thought to be such until the news of this affair 
reached there, 

** It is a little singular that Mr. Bannister, companion 
of Mr. Thurston at the time of this occurrence, two years 
ago made an ascent from the same place, when, throwing 
out dallast too freely, he almost immediately rose out 
of sight, and was not heard from for two days. His bal- 
loon became unmanageable, and himself nearly perished 
with cold, having frozen both hands and feet. He twice 
saw Lake Erie pass beneath him, and finally landed in 
Pennsylvania, near Beaver, having made, involuntarily, 
the longest trip ever made in America." 

At latest dates nothing had been heard of Thur- 
ston. The balloon is on the ground, has been vis- 
ited, and no one was in or near it. The station- 
master at baptiste Creek now reports that a man 
was seen in the balloon as it came down—a very 
important fact which he wholly neglected to state 
at first, and one which he would have been very 
likely to state if it were so. 
wholly improbable. 


We regard this as 
He further states that the 
balloon was tumbling over and over as it came to 
the ground, and that it fell on Saturday. It is 
ten miles east of Belle River. There is left scarce- 
ly a glimmer of hope. 

The last number of the Detroit Tribune casts 
doubt on the story that Thurston was clinging to 








the balloon as it fell. The evidence of his com- 
panion is very weighty, and indeed it seems hardly 
possible that Thurston could have clung so long to 
his frail support. The 7'ribune says: 

“We change 


our heading to-day. Lost is a fearful 
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vestigated these rumors pretty thoroughly, and puts no 
faith in them whatever. 

“ Six gentlemen came up from Adrian to-day to go 
down to search for the body of Thurston, but at 3 ru 
they were not decided what course to pursue. They in 
clined to the belief that his body, if not in the lake, 
would be found between Knight's Station, where he 
started, and Monroe. The only hope now left is that the 
body may be found and the hand of Affection be per- 
mitted to lay it in its final resting-place. We earnestly 


trust this may be, the poor and only boon left for aching | 


and sorely smitten hearts to crave.” 


In connection with this strange story, we give 


the following account of an adventure, quite as ro- | 


mantic, which is published in the Missouri Dem- 
ocrat : 


“ Our correspondent at the Illinois Fair, at Centralia, 
acquaints us with the following most thrilling occurrence 
Mr. G. W. Brooks, of this city, an acronaut of consider- 
able distinction, was advertised to make an ascension 
from a spot contingent to the Fair-grounds, on Friday 
evening, after the closing exercises of the Fair. Instead, 
however, of going up himself, he yielded to the solicita 
tions of a young man who has been traveling around 
with him, learning the theory and practice of balloon- 
ing, and who begged that, as the evening was so fine, he 
might be allowed to test the value of his knowledge by a 
little experience The young man, whore name has es- 
caped the recollection of our informant, made the ascen- 
sion in beautiful style, in the presence of thousands of 
admiring and wondering people. 

“The atmosphere was so quiet that he rose almost 
vertically to a great height; and then, when it was sup- 
posed that he would descend, the balloon passed into a 
current of air, which bore it gradually away to the south- 
east, and finally carried it out of sight. It was sald that 


Mr. Brooks was mpch annoyed at his pupil for refusing 


THE AERONAUT THURSTON CARRIED OFF ON THE PALLOON, 


word to say of one who but now was in our midst, in the 
high tide of life—strong, bold, full of hope, with troops 
of friends about him. ‘ Lost! it sounds like ‘the wail- 
ing of the wind in the tops of the pines!" All hope of 
ever finding poor Thurston alive is blotted out, and we 
can only bemoan him as lost. 

“Mr. Bannister, his companion, returned this after- 
noon, and can bring only the worst tidings. The bal- 
loon he identified, and sent the silk of which it was com- 
posed to this city last night. He himself remained to 
search for his friend. To-day he comes back despairing- 
ly. He estates that the balloon-valve on which Thurston 
sat is forn out from the silk of the balloon three quarters 
of the way round, indicating unerringly that the weight 
of the unfortunate man was too great for the strength of 
the sides, and that the silk gave way, when he must 
have dropped off. His only remaining chance would be 
to cling to the smooth material of which the balloon was 
made, and he could not have sustained himself in that 
manner. 

“ When this occurred we can only conjecture; but that 
it must have been within an hour after he started seems 
highly probable. The balloon was reen for nearly two 
honrs with a glass; but it must be remembered that this 
great body, full thirty feet high, was only the size of a 
man's hand when thue visible, and it would be utterly 
impossible to see the ill-fated man if he had dropped off. 
Mr. Bannister feels quite positive that he must have 
fallen before reaching Canada at all. 

“ The stories that are so plentifal that a man was seen 
in the balloon as it came down near Baptiste Creek he 
wholly discredits, as we have from the first. He has in- 





to descend before striking the current of air which bore 
him away from the scene of the ascension. He did not 
return until Saturday morning daybreak, and then com 
municated an account of his most thrilling experiences 
The currents of air which bore him off to the somhenst 
carried him a distance of about twenty miles before he 
thought of descending. By means of his grappling-irons 
the descent was made with safety and case, and he found 
himeelf alighted near a farm-house, the inmates of which 
regarded him with the greatest wonder and gratitude 
“The balloon was made fast to a fence, and after a 
short conversation with the farmer and his wife, they 
were persuaded to make an ascension of a few hundred 
feet, one at a time. The balloon, relieved of all extra 
weight, rose readily, and was easily pulled down again 
by means ot the anchor rope. The farmer and his wife 
were highly pleased with their trips, and while express- 
ing their gratification two of their emall children—one 
five, and the other three years of age—who had been 
looking on with astonishment, scrambled into the car 
and cried out, ‘Let me go up! let me go up! The 
aeronaut proceeded at once to gratify them, but from 
some care] or accident, as he was Ietting them up, 
the rope slipped from his hands, and the balloon moant- 
ed upward with the velocity of a rocket. The frantic 
agony of the parents and the consternation of the acro- 
naut may be imagined. Ina minute or two the balloon 
had passed entirely out of aight, and was lost in the blue 
depths of the sky. Nothing could be done but to hasten 
back to Mr. Brooks, at Centralia, and ask his advice 
Our informant learns that Mr. Brooks expressed his opin- 
ion that the balloon would remain in the air about an 





; 











hour before commencing to descend, and w et its 
greatest altitude the children would probably freeze to 
death, unless in their fright they preci; ted " 
from the car Mr. Brooks, early on Saturday morning 
set out in the direction the balloon had taken, in hopes 
to recover it, and find some trace of the lost children 

“ Saturday morning, at daybreak, a farmer ar New 
Carthage, forty-three miles distant from Mr. Harver's 


place, discovered the balloon suspended in th 
tached by a grappling-rope to a tree in his yard. bk 
immediately hauled the balloon down, and found the 
youngest child asleep in the bottom of the basket, and 
the eldest carefulliv watching over her little brother 
They had been wafted about by different currents of air 
throughout the night, and had come to a halt but « litt 
while before they were relieved 

“The story the girl told wes, thet as the balloon as- 
cended she cried piteously to her father ta pull it dow: 
She said she passed over a town where she saw a great 
many people, to whom she likewise appesied at the t 
of her voice 


op 
This place was Centralia. The ball 
was seen to pass over there, but the poople t ir 
ined it carried two persons in such 4 t Her ti 
brother cried with cold, and the heroic little girl k off 
her apron, covered him, and got him to sleep. In hand 
ling the ropes che happened to pull one which had the 
effect of bringing the balloon down, and although not un 
derstanding the philosophy 
quite content to 


of the movement, she was 
ep the valve open, so long as by so 
doing she found she approached the earth 

“The youthful aerial voyagers were in the balloon 
about thirteen hours and a quarter It may earily be 
imagined that among the neighbors where they landed 
they were the objects of much curl and interes 
The girl's presence of mind and loving consideration for 
her brother may well be remembered 








while the incident 
itself was of such a remarkalle charecter t 


at w opine 
it will not soon be forgotten in that sectics nr boy 
and cirl were conveyed home as s n 


as practicable, and it is needless to 


eay were received wilh ou.etretched 
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LITERARY. 
No one can fail to be interested 
im the Lam RKS@ DELIVERED BE- 


rone Tue Youre Mrx's Curis- 
riAN AssociaTionx, in Exeter Hall 
(London), from November, 1827, 
to February, 1458 They ore pub- 
by R. 
, and afford an 


lished in a 12mo volume 
Carter & Brothers 
excellent opportunity for compar- 
ing English popular lectures and 
lecturers with Americar Among 
the names of the lecturers we find 
the Dean of Carlisle, the Dean of 
Canterbury, Rev. Hugh Stowell 
Brown, Mr. Baxter, and Rev. Nor- 
man M‘Le« 4, and others who are 
well known to the English public 
There is also a lecture by John B 
Gough, which is the best spe« 
of } extraordinary cloquence 
that we have hithert een pub- 
lished The subjects are varied, 
and possess, it strikes us, rather 


tmen 


more of popular interest than we 


ordinarily expect in this clase of 


lectures They are, for example, 
such as Modern Geographical Re- 
searches in Africa, the Silence of 
Scripture, the Lcesons of the Street, 


Pulpit Elequence of the Seven 


teenth Century, Life of George Ste- 


pheneon, and a Life Story, which 
coneludes the volun The re- 
marks of Mr. Corderey on the Life 
of Stephenson are illustrated by 
pome engravings of early and mod- 
ern locomotive engir and rail. 
way cars This sert of volume is 
novel in Engl nd, and | PONG @X- 
tent here. It will well repay the 
reader 
T) me publishers have is- 
oF ll ve 1 y 1 it ven. 
erable and popular: mong all 
classes of evangelical Chrietians, 
Jobn Angell Jame Ite title is 
Cumetiaxs Hor md such a 
book from such an author can only 
be one this rich, overflowing, 
cheerful, and bold The dedi 
tion of the beok to hi your col 


nistrv, Mr. Dale, 
touching, while the vol- 
ume itself is all that its title and 
authorship promise, if we can 
judge from a Sunday afternoon's 
perusal of a few of the chapters. 
Mr. Vandenhoff has delivered 
his poem on Commow Srexse with 


league in the » 


j very 


eminent success in various 
We now have it la covers 


parts 
of the country. » with 
the imprint of Ticknor in Borton, and Crowen in 


New York, on the title-page There is much sound 

sense and sharp satire in the book good at 
: | ies ' ‘ 1 

vice withal, by which fops, dandi p Sarsagrs 


general may profit 
Shephard, Clark, & Brown, of ton, pallich 


two books for the your peo ] y AND Srury, 

and Tur Mornrru Cnitpn both bw Mrs. 

- Bie x 

Madeline Leslix i ‘ mnow the firet 

volumes of a juvenil series whicl this house pro- 

pose to publish and if they keep up the internal 
I ; 


and external merit which these possess they will 
not be unsuccessfu). Each of there is a story well 
suited to the comprehension of the younger pert 
of the community, and told in a graceful and win- 
ning way. 

The same publishers send us an odd and curi- 
ous little book, illustrated by fifteen huge wood- 
cuts, not without merit, being the history of a en Jl 
child named Goody Right-Thirsty, who by her 
and kindness puts to 


father and mother, as is abundantly 


shame her own 
' 


benevolence 
illuetrated in 
the cuts aforesaid. x 
Derby & Jackson publish another of the pepular 
stories of A. S. Roe, 
was one of the most successful nov 
The present volume, Tavs To Tar Last, is the 


whose I'we be 





630 
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history of an orphan boy who, bearing in mind 
always the instructions of his mother, remains true 
to principle under all temptations, and is the means 
of doing great good by his ex smple This moral, 
which is in itself very simple, is worked out 





ina 
Mr. 
Roe has remarkable ease in homely and quiet nar- 
rative, and carries nis reader along with him much 
as the Arabian story-teller does his audience, by a 
mellowness ef style and a beauty of thought which 
give to the most ordinary events 6 v7 
and interesting character. The 
is that they teach truth and right. 
Mr. Spurgeon once more. heldov, Blakeman, 
& Co. —a volume of short, 
pithy, pungent, telling paseages, selecte «d from his 
discourses, ond giving perhaps "the best possible 
idea of his style and the < of his suce Here 
the man appears. There is no false show in what 
he says. Fis illustrations are sledge-hammers 
and rivets, clenching thoughts forever. He speaks 


story of much delicacy and occasional pathos, 





life a romantic 
est of his books 


issue SPURGEON's GEMS 








use ess. 


like no oracle of old times, in misty phrases, nor 
like some of the oracles of modern times, in worse 
than Delphic phrases, flowery and unintelligible. 


He speaks plainly and beldly. You know what 
he means. When he speaks of heaven he calls it 
heaven, and hell he calls hell. This book is a 
luxury, therefore, in its frankness and boldness. 
It will pay the worst hater of Calvinism to read it ; 
and we have no doubt it will be in general more 
popular than the cellections of his sermons hereto- 
fore published by the same house. 














DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE. 
THE BURNING OF THE AUSTRIA. 

Tne foliowing telegraphic dispatch was 
Saturday from Halifax: 

of the bark 


ports that at seven o'el 


received on 
, September 25, 1968 

which arrived 
k on the morn- 







Captain 
this morning 








ing of the 1 he in an iron screw 
steamer on fire, ap ly of twelve hundred tons. She 
had a gilt crown eagle head and a straight stem, head 





















raked well forward, and her bottom had red paint on. 

Her upper works were destroyed and the wood-work 

above and below was all consumed ler masts were 

gone and her sides were falling in. The funnel was 

lying on the starboard side, but its color could not be 

told. The Arabian ps d round the stern of the steamer, 

Name was distir shabie. She is supposed to have 

-eight hours. The Arabian sighted a 

brig four miles to leeward. Could not descry boats or 

4 of sufferers in the distance. 

HALirax, Se Ler G—1 Pons 

The bark Arabian reports that the steamer seen on 

fire was an iron serew steamer, of ¢ ipparently 1200 tons. 





as obse 1 


A gilt crowned eagle 1 





WHAT WAS THE CHANCE FOR THE PASSENGERS, 
The Herald, wu he last news arrived, sta- 
“he los ‘ Austra, had eight life-boats, 

kh could n t ny thing like the number of 
passengers she | 1 but aa th irabian reports 


had the app« 
ut forty-vigh 


that she 
oniy ab 


of having bee 
re, and, atte 


n burning for 
r sailing round her 









and making a close examination of the wreck, no signs 
of life were discovered, or t bodies, spars, or rem- 
nants of rafts, there is every reason to hope that every 
body on board hed been taken off the wreck. If such 





had not been the case there have been some evi- 
Gences about the wreck, for we e had abundant in- 
stances of the support of life at sea for much longer peri- 
ods than forty-eight hours. Every vestige of hun- 
dred or six hundred people strugg!ing for life, with boats, 
spars, and materials te build rafts, could not otherwise 
bave disappeared in two days, nor even ina week. The 
spar or remnant of a raf: seen by the ship America, being 
some five hundred miles to the stward of the seene of 
the wreck, was too far distant to have had any connec- 





five 











tion with the burning Ausfria. The brig seen by the 
Arabian, some four miles to the leeward, may have the 


passengers on board, or they may have been taken off by 
some other vessel, perhaps some eastward bound steam- 
ship. in whose direct track the wreck of the Austria was 
found. 

“The passengers might also have had a chance of es- 
cape from the close proximity of the Azore islands, and 
the fact that the gulf currents would bring boats to those 
islands." 

TERRILL LOSS OF LITE. 

Aft we go to press we learn that twelve of the survivors 
of the passengers per the ill-fated Austria have arrived 
at Halifax. ‘They report that she had six hundred pas- 
sengers on board, of whom only sixty-seven are saved. 









THE LAST FROM THE ATLANTIC TELEGRAPH. 

Mr. Field has published the following card: 

Naw Yeux, Friday Evening, September 24, 1858. 
To the Associated Press: 

Accompanying this I beg to hand you copies of recent 
cemmunieations from the honorary directors of the At- 
lantic Telegraph Company and myeelf to Mr. De Santy, 
the chief electric at the Trinity Bay Office. Mr. De 
Santy*s anewers will be furnished for publication without 
unnecessary delay. 

I deem it pre pe r te slate as the resul 





t of my inquiries 


concerning the dispatch of Thursday from Trinit y Bay, 
announcing the. resumption of pertect signals thr ough 
the cable from Valentia, that the announcement was 
made through a dispatch from the Superintendent of the 





nes in Newk 





indiand to the agent of the Associated 
1 was un (rer reported 


d in good faith, but 
» information has noty t bec 


confirmed by Mr. De 
Sant y, who alone has full knowledge of all the facts, I 
regard the statement as possibly premature. It is con- 
jectured that the shore end of the cabie at Valentia must 
be taken wp for a distance of seve miles, which, by 
reason of bad weather or other u oi dable difficulties, 













may occupy three or four weeks. The depth of water 
within two hundred miles of the Irish coast ranges from 
about 50 te 400 fathoms, and it is not doubted that even 


250 miles of the cable could be raised if deemed 1 
Kespectinily, ete., Ovnus W. Frenp. 
VERY NATURAL REQUESTS. 
Naw Yorx, Friday, September 24, 195°—10 au 
V. De Santy, Trinity Lay: 

Great dissatisfaction exists iu this country with the 
reserve maintained at Trini‘y Bay in contrast with the 
frank communications from Valentia to the British pub- 
l.. Give us daily information of the state of the tele- 
graph under your charge. 





essary. 





> 








Prren Cooper. 


Crrus W. Frevp. 
Winisox G. Hew. 
kK. M. ARouimanp. 
Watts <0ERMAN 
(Taken to the offices of the other Honorary Directors 
in New York; but they could not be seeu—henece the ab- 
sence of their signaturca.) 


New Y 
To De Santy, Tris ity B 
Dispatet 





eptember 21, 1858—72 a 





es from you and from Mackay are contradict- 
ory. Now please give me ex; plicit answers to the follow- 
ing inquiries: 
Are you now, or have you been within three days, 

sentia ing “distinct s gnals from Vailentia ? 

%. Can you send a me long or short, to the Di- 
rectors at London? 
8. If you auswer Ne to the above, please tell me if the 
electrical manifestations have varied, 


September i? 





mre, 


essentially, 
Cyzus W. 


since 
FIELD. 





[Octoner 2, 1 2, 1858. 








WHAT THUY SAY AT TRINITY BAY. 

The following dispatches have been received by the 
parties to whom they are addressed : 

Tuisrty Bar, N. P., Friday, September 24. 
C. W. Field, New York: 

We bave received nothing intelligible from Valentia 
since the | Septer uber, excepting fee ling a few sig- 
nals yesterday. 1 can not send any thing to Valentia. 
There has been very little variation in “he electrical 
manifestations. De Sanry. 











Mr. De Santy to the Directors in New York 
Taixtry Bay, N. F., September 25 
Peter Cooper, C. W. Field, W. G. Hunt, and &. M. Archi- 
bald, New Yor 

I have not the least wish to withhold particulars as to 
the working of the cable, and until I have communicated 
with head-quarters and ascertained the directions of the 
Manager of the Company, a daily report of 
P oceedings. We were not working , but reeciv- 
ing occasionally from Valentia some weak reversals of 
the current, which when received are unintelligible. 

C. V. Dr Sanry. 
Mr. De Santy to Mr. Field. 
TaixiTy Bar, N. F., Saturday, September 25. 
Cc. W. Field, New York: 

Your message received. The day before yesterday 
commenced receiving current from Valentia, and was in 
hopes that I should be at work again soon aftey. So I 
informed Mr. Mackay. Then the current fa This 















will explain the diserepancy between his and r — 
ges. Cc. Vv. Dz NTY. 
SAILING OF THE NIAGARA. 


A writer on board the Niagera, at Charleston, thus de- 
scribes the shipment of the Africans taken in theslaver 
on board that vesse 

“The niggers hav e arrived, and we are now hoisting 


them on board. There are about one hundred small 
children of the » of ten or twelve. All the covering 








they have o 
side they lay 
of nudi 


a blanket, and as they come over the 
down on the quarter-leck nearly in a stat: 
They look very hard, I tell you » the worst 
ers I ever saw. I notice a great m 
have sore eyes, and are very thin and emacis 











P up a continual chattering like so many monkeys. 
» female portion are plac as fast as they come on 
board, aft of the mizzen-mast, and secured. Two of them 





e children about a month old that have not the slight- 
est covering on them, They all ha ision for a day, 
which is placed in a small bag or an c td stocking slung 








over the shoulder; a knife and spoon, which, with a 
blanket, constitute the whole of their traveling equipage. 
The women have an aidition of two yards of caiico wound 
around them, which they look upon with as m 


as a Fifth Avenue bell uld up I 
seem to be perfectly satisfied with what « 
is doing for them, and roll around the decks ir 
and filth with all the seeming luxur that 





1 their dirt 
s hog en- 
Joys in a gutter or puddle of water in a warm day 





We have also received one of the crew of the brig 
Putnam, who is to go with us to look out for them, as 
he is better acquainted with their habits and mode of 
living. He says they must all be kept on deck and not 
allowed to go below. 

“In the morning, at four o'clock, the niggers were 
turned out and compelled to wash themselves, prepara- 
tory to their being fed—an operation which they are no- 
wise inclined to do unless driven to it. We give them 
rice and molasses, They are fed in this way-—divided 
into messes of ten each, males and femaies separate, and 
placed in two rooms fronting inward. A bucket is placed 
before cach mess, and their food placed in it, and a sen- 
tinel placed over each mess to keep them from playing 
hog 

“One of the negroes, a child six years old, died last 
night. ‘To-day (ist) three died. ‘The weather is cold 
and piercing, with a northwest wind, Four more lying 
on deck half dead; and it is heart-rending to look at the 
poor, miserable creatures. At nine o'clock all hands 
were called to bury the dead. They were sewed up in 
the blanke« » which they died in, with a 32-pound shot at 
their head, and another at their heels; the captain rx au . 
the bur ler rvice, and they were committed to the dee 

A Charleston letter, ds ated 22d Se ~ptember, says: ** The 
Niagara sailed yesterday for Liberia with her cargo of 
Africans. 5° nt by the United States Mar- 
shal and Mr. Raine y in getting the ne groe 6 on board the 
frigate, which lay eighteen miles down the bay. It took 
six hours to embark them, 271 in number, of which forty- 
five were women and girls, the males being mostly boys. 

“ The sea ran very high, By the aid of a derrick a nd 
guy, the little steamer General Clinch lymg fifty feet 
astern, they were swung up in a coal bucket, four at a 
time. It was a dangerous and exciting operation. The 
Marshal, District Att orney, and Mr. Rainey embarked 
and disembarked in the same way. 

The negroes seemed delighted to be on so large a ves- 
a but evid ntly regarded their shipment as only a new 
phase of the slave trade. Being hungry, having had only 
a little rice all day, a sailor gave one of them a beef bone, 
which soon aroused the whole pack, large and small, into 
a contest and a fight. They raised a terrible rumpus for 
awhile. The only means of managing them is by giving 
them into the care of Franco, one of the slaver’s crew, a 
Portuguese from Madeira. He cooks for and has full con- 
trolofthem. ‘The District Attorney consented to let him 
accompany them, as there was no agent of the Coloniza- 
tion Society on board.” 


GOLD IN KANSAS. 

A correspondent of the 7'ribune writes: ‘* The existence 
of gold in Western Kaneas is no longer questionable, and 
the early reports from Pike's l’eak are fully confirmed by 
parties recently returned for provisions and mining im- 
plements. The explorations of these parties over a spage 

some 200 or 800 miles in extent resulted in their finding 
gold wherever they dug for it, though none were supplied 
with proper implements for mining. ‘They report dig- 
gings at the head of the Platte and Arkansas rivers of 
remarkable richness; also that most of th 
discovered has averaged from 20 to 25 car: . 
sons at the mines were making an average of ten dollars 
per day with only rude mining tools, and one party is re- 
porte d to have taken out a thousand dollars in one week. 
These reports, coming from parties well known and re- 
spected in Kansas and Missouri, have caused no incon- 
siderabie excitement along the river, and several - tie: 8 
«have left for the diggings. Parties are also forming in 
Kansas City, Leavenworth, Bluff City, and other towns, 
to seek fur gold in this new El Dorado. Wealthy men 
are sending to the Peak large quantities of provisions, 
and the Kansas Stage Company are purchasing a large 
number of mules to form a stage line direct to Pike's 
Peak fror~ the Missouri River. The estimated expense 
from Kansas City or from Leavenworth to the diggings, 
including outfit, mining implements, and provisions tor 
six months, is $150 per man; this includes two teams of 
cattle and one wagon for every four persons, Further in- 
formation from Pike's Peak is awaited with great anxi- 
ety.” 
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BURKE AND HIS HORSE. 
In the course of aspeech at the Springfield Horse Fair 
last week, Mr. Everett told the following affecting anec- 








‘If there is any one who doubts that the horse—the 
animal that most concerns us on this occasion—is sus- 
ceptible of the kindest feelings of our nature, I think he 
would be 


convinced of his error by a most interesting 
anecdote of Edmund Burke In the decline of Mr. 
Burke's life, when he was living in retirement on his 









farm at Beaco ld, the rv t 
he had = the > fa up- 
port of t as that he w s. 
ing his cows and amen, d 
intluence hearing this story uch 
importance to be left uncorrected, haste: d to Beacons- 











field, and sought an interview with the view of ascertain- 
sation 


ing the truth of the rumor. Entering int 
with him, Mr, Burke read t > him some ch 

* Letters on the Regicide.’ His friend in ! 
that though the earthly tenement was verging back to 
its native dust, the lampof reason and genius shone with 
undiminished lustre. He was accordingly more than 

aatistic d as to the object of his coming down, and in a 


private interview with Mrs. Burke told her what he had 


» Conver 
cds 











come for, and received from her this pathetic explana- 
tion. Mr. Burke's only child, a beloved son, had not 
long before died, leaving behind him a faverite horse, 
the companion of his excursions of business and pleas- 
ure, when both were young and vigorous, This favorite 
animal! was of course turned out by Mr. Burke, the father, 
into the park, with directions to all his servants that he 
should in every respect be treated as a privileged favorite. 
Mr. Burke himself, of course,in his morning walks, would 
often stop to car the favoriteanimal. On one occasion, 
as he was takir iis morning walk through the park, he 
perceived the poor old animal at a distance, and noticed 
that he was recognized by him. The horse drew nearer 
aud nearer to Mr. Burke, stopped, eyed him with the 
most pleading look of recognition, which said, as plainly 
as words could have said: ‘I have lost bim, too; and 
then the poor dumb be ast deliberately laid his head upon 
Mr. Burke's bosom! Struck by the sir ngularity of the 
oceurrence—struck by the ree oliection of his son, whom 
he had never cease d to mourn with a grief that would 
not be comforted—overwhelmed by the ten erness of the 
animal, expressed in the mute eloquence of holy Nature's 



















universal language, the illustrious statesman for a mo- 
ment lost his seif-possession, and, clasping his arms 
around the neck of his son's favorite animal, lifted up 


that voice which had caused the arches of Westminster 
Hall to echo the noblest strains that ever sounded within 
them, and wept aloud! Sir, this was seen, this was heard 
by the passers-by, and the enemies of Burke, unappeased 
by his advancing years, by his failing health, by his do- 








mestic sorrows, made it the ground of a charge of insan- 
ity. Burke is gone; but, Sir, so help me Heaven, if I 
were called upon to designate the event or the period in 





Burke's life that would best sustain a charge of inzanity, 
it would not be when, in a gush of the holiest and purest 
feeling that ever stirred the human heart, he wept aloud 
on the neck of a dead son's favorite horse.” 





w ASHINGTON’S FAMILY BIBLE, 
The agent of the Nashville Bibl ty, Mr. R. M. 


Hawkins, has recently been distributing Bibles in Macon 











county, Tennessee, and while traveling through the coun- 
try met with the old family Bible that found a place in 
General Washington's chamber. Mr. Hawkins says: “I 











took it 2 my hand and examine: d it care fully, after which 
I e 19th pealm in family worship. I then asked 
the bre other to tell me how he came in possession of it. 
He sai tat, at the General's death, his niece fell heir 
to the le. Previous to leaving Vi via her son was 
taken sick and died. He waited « ntil death. 
The old lady told him that she was g¢ id, and that 









she had r oon to give him for waiting « 
the old family Bible. He gladly received it 
it to Tennessee with him on horseback. Het 
he would not take three thousand dollars for it. 
tleman lives in the town of Lafayetie, Macon county 
his name is Colonel Clail You can't begin to im- 
agme how I felt turning over its leaves. I really felt and 
thought that I had f und aprecious jewel. It : appeared to 
me that I would have given any price for it.’ 


er son save 





























UNVAILING THE TOMB OF FRANKLIN, 

The » Philadelphia Dulletin of 20th ult. says: “ This 
men ec 1enced demolishing the portion 
k wall intended to be removed at edie =: 
ying-ground, at Babson and Arch streets, for 
: of wing the grave of Franklin to .~ en 
from th street. The work has been confided to Mr. John 
Skirving, ar chi ct, throt se courtesy we have been 
permitted to ins pect the plan of the alterations. Two 
panels of the wall will be removed, leaving a space six- 
teen feet in the clear, ll be oce ed by a neat 

and plain iron railir g will be flanked with 


the original heavy bri s which now intersect 












the panels of the wall e columns will be sur- 
mounted with stone balls g@ with the or 
ornaments upon the corner E 

4 nd. The railing, the ' 








height as the wall, will rest upon a ne 
some ten or twelve inches in Thi 
will enable persons to look directly 


y in upon the humble 
flat stone which cove rave of * Denjami 


orah Franklin." 
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A BALLOON 


VOYAGE ACROSS THE 


ATLANTIC, 





Que of the proposed features of the Rensselaer County 
Pair. sension by Mr. La Mountain, who 
sion last week from lroy. Sut 

{ accident the acronaut was unable 

to carry out his 5 gramme. The Troy 7imes, in an ar- 


ticle on the sul jer t 
language w ith referer 
ocean: ** : 


has been pri op Se d I 


takes occasion to use the following 

ace to an aerial expedition across the 
e of crossing the ocean with a balloon 

Messrs. Wi ise and Steiner, and cach 
has offered to build an air-ship of the requisite size, and 
make the trip, but has failed in getting a subscription of 
twenty thousand dollars for the purpose. Mr. La Mount- 
ain says he will remain in this city during the present 
winter, and build a balloon sixty-five feet in diameter, with 
an extensive power of five tons, with which he will cross 
the ocean, start from this city in May next, and land 
within twenty-five miles of any given point in Europe. 
I'@ has discovered a principle which wil enable him to 
r..ain the gas in his balloon for any given length of time, 
and he is confident t the air can be navirated as well 
as Water, and with as little difficulty. He does not ask 
twenty thousand dollars to make the attempt, and is will- 
ing to enecounte . the attendant risks without any imme- 
diate prospect of reward. We are glad trial is to be 
made at this point. Whether itis a success or a failure, 
it will be a rare sight to witness the depart: re from our 
midst of a balloon inflated with 150,000 feet of ‘sas, and 
carrying a ship provided with apparatus for navigating 
the air. 


DEATH OF THE RICHEST MAN IN NEW ENGLAND, 

Ebenezer Francis, i-q., died at his residence in Pem- 
berton Square, at half past six o'clock on Llst ult. The 
deceased was bora at Beverly, Massachusetts, October 
15, 1775, and at his death was, therefore, pearly eighty- 
































three years ofage. He wasthe on:y son of Colonel Eb- 
enezer Francis, who was killed in the battle of Hubbard- 
town, near T onderoga, July, 1777. He came to Boston 








in January, 7, @ poor boy, and obtained a situation in 
the counting-room of the late Jonathan Harris, with 
whom he was subsequently several years connected in 
business. 

** Ina few years,” says the Boston Journal, “ Mr. Harris 
d, the copartnership was dissolved, and Mr. Francis 
took a store on Long Whart, where he engaged in the 
foreign, trade and became a large ship-owner. Le retired 
from mercantile business about twer ars ago with a 
large fortune, buthas greatly added to it since that period. 
He has been well known for many years past in financial 
circles as a large dealer in negotiable paper, and a con- 
spicnous operator in other money transactions. Lis 
wealth is variously estimated at from $3,500,000 to 
$4,000,000. He had on deposit in the banks of Boston at 
the time of his death about $2,000,000, not having re- 
newed any paper for several months —_ Hie was also 
a large owner of bank stock, mortgages, et It is under- 
“t that this vast wealth is left subject t » his last will 
and testamen » time since, and that the bulk 

I as been given to his heirs-at law.“ 
st daughter of Colonel Israel Thorn- 

Or seven children of this mar- 
riage, five are dead without issue; the two survivors are 
the wives of N. lL, Bowditch and Robert M. Mason, Esqrs. 
Another of his daughters was the first wife of the late dis- 
tinguished banker, John E. Thayer, of Boston. 

A FURIOUS HORSE LN A CROWD. 

A frighi tui accident occurred at th Fair ground 

in Sanducky 
























Stal 





An excited horse, on exhibition, in a eon- 
test for the prizes, bro barriers of the are- 
na, dashed in among ing five p 
two so badly that they died soos he accident, 
following are the details: 

fhe arena, a ring for the exhibition of animals at the 
State Pair, is inclosed by a post and board railing, a sin- 
gle board running all the way round the cirele. Facing 


the Judges’ stand is an extensive step platform for la- 
dies, the platform ascending gradually until it reaches a 
height of some thirty feet. DBeneatn ‘this platform were 
arranged one or two booths, and a number of seats for 
visitors. This spot was a pleasant retreat from the sun, 
and was constantly crowded with fatigued visitors. It 
was there the damage was done. 

About two o’clock four celebrated roadsters were 
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brought into the ring in competition for the prizes. It 
was evidently to be a close contest between them, and 
they attracted great attention. The entire circle was 
surrounded by spectators, who manifested the greatest 
intere st in the movements of the horses. While running 

full trot, one of the horses became unmanagable, and 
yb de off at his fullest speed, came near upsetting his 
driver, and creating quite a consternation among the 
spectator He was finally soppee | however, and the 
Marshal of the ring observing that the animals as well 
as their drivers were becoming much excited, deter rmined 
to put an end tothe race. He had just given or s to 
that effect, when the hub of one of th vehicles accident- 
ally raked the wheel of another, and in an instant split 
and tore from it every felloe. 

NE CHARGES THE WOMEN AND CHILDREN 

The horse attached to the broken sulky, a spirited an- 
imal, which had already become the favorite of the spec- 
tators, was then going at a rapid rate, but with the crash, 
which upset the vehicle to which he was attached, and 
threw out his driver, he bounded off at a fearful epeed. 
He dragge d after him the one-wheeled sulky, which fill 
ed the air with dust. As he ran fearfully around the 
circle, the mass of people rushed away from the inclos- 
ure, though they were called upon to stand still and keep 
the horse within the ring. 

The excited horse suddenly left the track, and running 
over the eward, aimed direc tly for the upper end of the 
ladies’ platform. The crowd that oecupied this spot at- 
tempted to get ont of his way. and a rush was made if 
every direction, and a numberof persons fell or wer¢ 
thrown down. The horse—=still dragging the vehicle— 
hurried on, dashed against the inclosure, broke dow1 
the barrier, and pursued his course. Turning suddenly 
to the left, he bounded in under the ladies’ platform, 

















where a number of men, women, and children, totally 
ignorant of the cause of confusion, were sitting. As he 
prang a 1g them he fell, end his progress was ctopped. 
The scene at this point at tl me was fearful—men, 





women, and childr 
latter scream 
THE KILLED AND WOUNDED. 
Those who preserved their presence of mind hastened 
to secure the which was done, and, somewhat in- 
, he was conducted to his stable. Several injured 


flying in every direction, and the 
with alarm. 











were picked up. An old gentleman, named Mal- 

lack, for rome time afflicted with the palsy, was taken 
ally injured. He was carried into the ladies’ sa- 

loon, and received prompt medical assistance. The 


horse's fore-feet had struck him on the forehead a ad in 
the breast. He died, we understand, in one hour 
half after the accident. A lady, residing in the co 
was sitting holding her little girl by the hands. 
horse fell upon them, and, in rising again, 
child in the back. 
ladies’ saloon, and her injuries 
ous. She suffered very much. 
The child was carried into the manufacturers’ 
and received every attention. It was about seven years 
of age. She was removed with her mother to the city, 
and died, it was rumored, last night. A young lady, 
whose name we could not learn, also received some in- 
juries, but after recover from her fright was able to 
walk to a carriage and ride home. Quite a number of 
others were hurt in the rush, but only slightly. The 
driver of the animal, who was thrown out in the ring, 
was considerably bruised, but escaped, and miraculously 
too, with whole bones. At the time of this occurrence 
crowds of people were all over the fair grounds. It is 
considered fortunate that the horse, so soon after leaving 
the << dashed into a spot where his progress was 
pped. 






The 
kicked the 
The mother also was carried to the 


pronounced not danger- 


hall, 








FIENDISH ACT. 
The Detroit Free Press says: “An affair occurred on 
Friday evening last, on the Detroit and Milwaukie Rail- 








id 








way, which should condemn its perpetrators to the State 
Prison for life, if the facts are as . As the passen- 
ger train was going west, at full spee 4. the engineer dis- 


covered, near the station at Ada, the body of a man lying 

otionless on the track. He immediately reversed the 
, and sneceeded in stopping the train just as the 

ive rea ched the spot where the man lay. In the 
mean time aw four men ru g for the woods, and, 
pany with several passengers, gave chase. Three 
were caught and brought back. The man who 
ad or e track was insensible, ha g been beaten 














was fo 








by the ruffians until he was reduced to that state, and 
then left on the track in such a position that must have 
been run over, had the train been a little later, in the 


darkness of the evening. He was bruised and cut from 
head to fe and when restored to his senses, stated that 
the men had set upon him on account of some difficulty 
that they had had, and pounded him with clubs and stones, 
giving him nine severe cuts on his head. His name is 
Lambert. The perpetrators of the dastardly deed, who 
had been secured, were lodged in jail to await their trial.” 
PERSONAL. 

The Times says: “* Mrs. Harriet Beecher Stowe is not 
in Europe, but has been residing quietly at her home in 
Andover for a year and a half past. We are authorized 
to say that the lady has not been féfed iu Paria, for the 
reason that she was not in Paris when somebody who 
took her name was fited; nor is she preparing a book on 
rmandy, asthe English papers insist upou reporting. 
The stories which float about in.the Paris and London 
Press, purporting to describe the movements of Mrs. 
Stowe, clearly relate to some unknown individual who is 
carrying on a very large hoax. Is there a bogus Mrs. 
Stowe abroad 

The Herald contains the following: *‘ Among the dis 
tinguished visitors at the St. Nicholas Hotel at present 
are Postmaster-G enerval Brown and his accompliched and 
interesting family. On Saturday evening we observed 
one of the young ladies (a universal favorite last winter 
at Washington) in a box at the Opera with Collector 
Schell and a party of friends) The ladies were quite 
carried away by Madame Colson's beautiful rendering 
of ‘Traviata” We understand that Governor Brown 
and family will remain a few days in tov nd will then 
proceed on a brief official visit to Boston. 

The famous Captain de Riviere, who appears to have 
come safely through all his troubles, is announced, next 
in order, as a public lecturer. He is to speak at Hope 
Chapel, on Wednesday evening, on “ Love” —a subject 
in which he may be supposed to be “ posted.” 

A young lady from Baltimore, whose name is not giv- 
en, has arrived in Charleston, to tender her services as 
nurse for the yellow fever sick, after the manner of Mrs. 
ews. She proposes to go to New Orleans, 
should her services be required. 

George Parish, Esq., the well known millionaire of 
Ogdensburg, is another remarkable illustration of the 
French proverb, “ L* eau coule a la riviére.” His uncle, 
the Baron of Seuftenberg, in Bohemia, and Knight of sev- 
eral Orders, has just died, leaving him heir to his title 
and vast possessions. Mr. Parish, our Baron, is now in 

sohemia, making all the arrangements necessary in con- 
nection with the succession. He may be induced, ulti- 
mately, to fix his residence there, unless his attachment 
to his own country and institutions should prove stronger 
than the attraction of feudal honors, 































FOREIGN NEWS. 
ENGLAND. 
STATE OF THE ATLANTIC TELEGRAPH. 


At latest dates the condition of the Atlantic Te legraph 
was unaltered. The ae be read, but are 
too uncertain and faint to be intelligible. Occasionally 





a short word is given, but never any thing approaching 
to a sentence. The experiments made still lead to the 
belief that the injury is near to the coast, probably with- 





in two or niles. The strong portion of the cable, 
manufactured expressly for the shore end, has been 
shipped from Plymouth for Valentia, and will be substi- 
tuted immediately on its arrival for the ordinary wire, 
which, however well adapted for undisturbed depths, is 
totally inadequate to resist liability to accident upon a 
rocky coast. 

The Times Plymouth correspondent telegraphed, on 
the 9tb, that instructions had unexpectedly arrived from 
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family (living in the greatest affluence in Park Lane 
not be in the least injured by its recapitulation 
ecdote is told of a man wh» ist 
been detained there ever since the occur 
which consigned him to its walla Lally 
quisitely fair, so singularly graceful, that it was d l 
for the eye of man to behold her without preferring her 
to any other of hersex. A porter was sent from a railway 
terminus to this lady by her brother; this man, the pres- 
ent occupant of St. Luke's, got to the door in Park Lane 
just as the beauty alighted out of her carriage from an 
in Hyde Park. The man, who had never 
— as she was then, tripping up stairs, ask« 
r the lady to whom the letter was directed, and 
lhe might give the lk r to him for his lad» 
fellow l 
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1.—THE HUDSON RIVER BOAT. 


A TRIP TO NIAGARA FALLS. 


My peaa Aunt Besstx,—You will expect me 
to give you a full account of our delight/ul trip to 
the Falls. Oh, dear Aunt! words fail me to de- 
scribe that sublime sight—the rush of waters—the 
war of the cataract—the—the—I can't possibly 
give you the least idea of our sensativns, or of the 


marvelous works of the Creator which aroused 


5.—THRE WRONG STATION 











them, or even relate in a decent shape the events 
of the heavenly trip which your niece Clara has just 
enjoyed. My feelings are too highly wrought— 
But I must begin, trusting to your well-known 
sweetness of disposition to make allowance for the 
shortcomings of my story. 

It so happeaed that the Lindsays (who live, you 
know, a few doors from us, and are such delight- 
ful people, especially young Alfred) were going to 
Niagara, They were 
to start on Wednesday. 
Papa had fixed Tues- 
day as the day on 
which our trip was to 
commence. Unfortu- 
nately, I had such a 
severe headache (you 
remember, dear Aunt, 
what a martyr I am to 
migraine) on Tuesday 
morning that I could 
not possibly undergo 
the fatigue of traveling 
onthatday. Papa was 
as unreasonable as men 
will be, and insisted on 
our departure ; but hap- 
pily mamma stood firm, 
and said that if her 
Clara was to be sacri- 
ficed she would have 
no part in the sacrifice. 
So we waited; and on 
Wednesday the Lind- 
says and ourselves 
went on board the Al- 
bany steamer together. 
Young Alfred would 
hand me on board, and 
his poor sisters (they 
are so good-natured ; 
but oh! dear Aunty, 
such Jfrights!) had to 
find their way on board 
the best way they could. 
Alfred got seats for us 
in the little covered 
place in the stern of 
the steamer, and we 
were really very com- 
fortable. Some persons 
would chew filthy to- 
bacco and spit, which 
marred our enjoyment ; 
and I don’t think all 
the ladies who were on 
the boat belonged to 
our, or indeed to any 
other set. My new 
pink silk dress was 
found to be sadly stain- 
ed when I took it off; 
and twice or thrice in 
the course of the even- 
ing I rather wished I 
had been deaf, so as 
not to have overheard 
the conversation of 
some ladies in prepos- 
terous hoops and flam- 
ing hats, who were 
surrounded by six or 
eight young men—not 
of any set we know. 
But the Hudson was 
so beautiful, and the 
country seats which 
dot its shores suggest 
such delightful contem- 
plations of comfortable 
affluence, that I 
forgot minor inconven- 
iences. Dear Aunt 
Bessic, I think I shall 
insist on a seat on the 
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2.—THE LADIES’ CABIN, 


and a sweet little flower-garden, and a Dillard, and 
a bowling-alley. I want plenty of bedrooms, too, 
for I should always have two or three friends to 
stay with me. It’s such a mistake for married 
people to shut themselves up together; they're 
sure to get tired of each other: don’t you think 
so? But here I am rambling away, when I ought 
to be telling you about the steamer, and the luke- 
warm, indigestible supper, and the delightful chat 
I had with Alfred in the 

bow of the boat just as 





we were approaching 
Saint Anthony’s Nose 
(he was a wretched 
creature that Anthony, 
if all they say of him 
be true, wasn’t he, 
Aunt ? — Bat perhaps 
he only made believe, 
and was grand and 
stiff to the lady in pub- 
lic, like the Rev. Jabez 
Lawn, who is tnfense'y 
sweet in a ¢t1e-d-t4e), 
and of the very strange 
speeches he made. He 
is very amusing, cer- 
tainly; but, as he says, 
it is. known he is rich, 
and he never hopes to 
be loved for himself! 
Oh the behavior of 
those Miss Smiths, who 
have been flirting with 
him these six months! 

Well, there came a 
time for bed. Papa 
and Alfred had don 
their best to get us a 
state-room, but had 
failed. They got one, 
they said, but a friend 
of the captain's man- 
aged to secure it, and 
when I went to the 
door, there was the 
horrid fellow in his 
shirt-sleeves, smoking 
acigir. So, of course, 
mamma and I took 
refuge in the ladies’ 
cabin, 

You and, I, dear 
Aunt, are, I hope, rea- 
sonable women. You 
will not, therefore, be 
angry with me when I 
say that I don't admire 
my sex, collectively 
considered. You have 
the sweetest temper in 
the world, and Alfred 
say's my temper is good. 
Alas! I am afraid there 
are women who are not 


4,—GENERAI 


blessed in this respect. 
We had two berths, I 
am told, duly secured 
in our own names. 
When I laid my searf 
on one of them, a larg 
bony creature marched 
up to me and squalled 

**] guess you're mis- 
taken, Miss; just take 
that thing off my bed, 
IF YOU PLEASE.” 

She looked as thongh 
she would have torn 
my hair out if I had re 
siste 1, 80 I obe ved i 
stantly; and finding a 
colored person who ap- 
peared to be in com- 
mand, mamma and I 


ate 


provided us with berths on opposite sides of the 
saloon. 

Mine was an under berth; I had above me a 
lady who was going to some medical institution 
for a disease of the lungs. She coughed all night, 
and when she didn’t cough she snored. I was very 
sorry for her, and offered her some candy which I 
had; but she only said, ‘Oh bother! hold your 
tongue !” and I was sorrier than ever, for I knew 


fi~ a 





VIEW OF A NIGHT-CAR ON THE CENTRAL, 





Poe. 


6.—FIRST SIGHT OF THE FALLS. 
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9.—BEFORE WE WENT INTO THE CAVE OF THE WINDS, 


that it was the sickness that made her so cross. 
Mamma climbed up to an upper berth, and couldn't 
sleep a wink; for the lady under her was a leader 
of the Woman's Rights party, who kept repeating 
over to herself ail night a speech she intended to 
make—the doctrines of which were so horrid and 
dreadful, mamma says, that they kept her in a fe- 
ver till daybreak. 





At intervals, all night 
it seemed to me, gym- 
nastic feats—in the way 
of getting in and out of 
berths—were executed 
by ** ladies of the Com- 
pany,” and, tired and 
sleepy as I was, I 
couldn't help laughing 
at the droll figure some 
of them cut. 

At last we were at 
Albany—our first view 
of which consisted of 
a foreground of Hiber- 
nian carriage drivers, 
each with a whip in his 
hand, which he seemed 
prepared to lay on our 
backs if we didn’t en- 
gage him; and a back- 
ground of fog and din- 
gy houses covered with 
monstrous signs about 
“feed” and * cheap 
transportation.”” The 
day was spent by mam- 





ma and me in sleep; 
in the evening we took 


the Central Railway 
for Niagara. Alfred 


would have me take a 
walk through the cars 
after we had started— 
in order, as he said, 
to study physiognomy, 
and human nature un- 
disguised. I don't 
know what benefit he 
may have reaped from 
our excursion : he talk- 
ed a good deal about 
different 


the expres- 
sions of the human 
countenance, and s0 


forth, afterward. For 
my part, I saw nothing 
but rows of boots on 
the top of seats; and I 
confess I am not enough 
of an observer to detect 
physiognomies in shoe- 
leather. I was glad 
enough to get back to 
my seat, and to snooze 
quietly in my uncom- 
fortable position. 

I was in the middle 
of a half-waking dream, 
in which I was reason- 
ing with myself wheth- 
er I would wear my 
flounced plaid silk or 
my blue barege at din- 
ner on our arrival at 
the Falls, when the con- 
ductor shouted some- 
thing in our neighbor- 
hood, and papa roused 
us all very violently, 
and bade us get out. 
It was pitch dark, and 
of course neither mam- 
ma nor I could find our 
traveling-bags, or our 
parcels, or our parasols 
for ten minutes at least, 
and the conductor and 
papa seemed (to judge 
from their longuage, which was any thing but 


| Scriptural) very angry indeed; but we got every 


thing at last and were pushed out, and there was 
a shout, and a whistle, and a rumble, and away 
the train went; and there we stood, in Egyptian 
darkness, on a platform, with nobody near us but 
a few sleepy-looking railway people. 

My first thought was to listen for the Falls. 


~~ 
4 — 





11.—TABLE-ROCK. 
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heard nothing but the 
distant sound of the 
train. Papa went to 
look after the luggage. 


In a few moments he 
came back. 
aes By Jove!” said 


he, “it’s scandalous. 
They've carried off our 
luggage, and left us 
without even a hat- 
box.” 

“Where are we?” 
said mamma, bridling 
up in wrath 

‘IT guess you're to 
Geneva . . . or Rome” 
(I forget what the fel- 
low said; he was a 
sleepy -looking porter, 


or something of the 
kind). 
‘Isn't this the 


Falls!” I screamed. 

‘* Reckon not, by no 
drawled the 
sleepy personage. 

So had missed 
our landing-place, but 
could co on, as a stern 
official with a lantern 
informed us, by an ear- 
ly train in the morn- 
ing ; and no doubt we'd 
find our luggage there, 
if it hadn't been sent 
back to York. There 
was one consolation, 
papa said. A party 
bound to the place 
where we were had also 
missed their 
tion, and had gone on 
to the Falls. 

We recovered our 
good temper when the 
morning train landed 
us safely at the Falls. 
There, sure enough, 
was the mighty roar, 
and there, in the dis- 
tance, was the spray 
falling in great clouds. 
Alfred and I determ- 
ined to walk to the 
Falls—just to have one 
look—before went 
to the hotel. A num- 
ber of our fellow -pas- 
sengers, 
the like feeling, ac- 
companied us, and a 
few moments’ walk 
brought us face to face 
with Niagara. 

Oh Aunt! what can 
I say that shall give 
you the least inkling of 
that wonderful sicht ! 
We were silenced, awed 
by the scene. Alfred, 
poor fellow! squeezed 
my hand—I shouldn't 
wonder if, in my 


means,” 


we 


destina- 


we 


imbued with 


emo- 
tion, I returned the ' , ‘ 
pressure—such scenes Ki F 
| are so overpowering 


and absorbing. As for 

Alfred's friend Plender- 

leath, he would do nothing but suck the end of his 

cane, and ejaculate “ By Gad!" at intervals 
We staid five davs at (! I'al Ohta 


icares( 
Aunt, your poor niece will never kno h happy 
days again—there are so many delightful points of 
view in which the Falls can lx udied, and eacl 
time with additional luxury (Papa, who, afte 


dinner, is very sarcastic after a fashion, one even 


A 





10,—AFTER WH CAME OUT OF 
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run ** Ar ! uist,”’ 


- 
rie CAVE or THK WYN! 

ing tepped out and cas pe \ifred and m® as 
we were admiring th« ener it wae bi 
fresh, that Al d, lil a } pom fellow. held 
me tivht, lest I might be blown over and papa 
snecringly observed t li the company that even- 
ing that he had di red a new point of view 
from which to en the Fall 

‘*Where? where every body cried 
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i rat 1, Mr. Thingamy—if you don't 
ih ! afor Thursda ut you 0!" 
e nbling and s I , Mr rs lumped 
i it und after- 
to sol herself with a pint of hot ale anda 
subs l ) Th ountebank paced 
’ pie when excited, or impatient, | 
inhaj or hungry, perhaps: poor fellow, he 
ll of at once walked to the 
windew aforesaid, ga at the heavy | 
n at the pavement, saving mourn- 
lv te if: ** There's sure to be a downfall, 
r the pavement’s qnite damp, and that’s always | 


Then he went to the almos 

m the last remaining morsel of « 
reath into a tiny then | 
H low, then setting a low, rickety 
ir before the miserable attempt at a fire, 
heerful a tone as he could muster: ‘* Mother’il 


empty grate, 
oal, fanned it 
} 





flame, yack again 


wooden 


Saying, 


be coming in soon, my lads, and then 


‘** And then, will there be 
youn 


retfas, daddy ?” asked 
























Ye yes, Midgkins; at least, I hope ther 
will,” 

ilere the poor fellow took the boy on his knee 
drew Alfy toward him also, and tried to beguile 
th hould come, by hearing 
t gs and hymns which that 
mo m. 

- ve ul said the 
ther xe through his little hoard 
of | yth d no breakfast. 

\ rd in to recite, and pret- 
tily too, that i f l j y bu 

ume t the s fi t his 
1! t i 
‘ 
| } \ . 
: I L li ‘ " l 
fat ! ntl i t | 
bis wil and I fi tl t 
: ; nw l which she « l 
at alt I th an Was t 
ile, h t I lf Lhe mo 
rian i you that 
l em wait 
like her I } i 
r urance er ig thin f and 
in | k bhue e) \ who might ha 
»sum t nging to her ge 
5 ly } f imn bri 
n yt] l ' Sh t 
Midgkins clim »; Alfy took 
A ‘ 
1 ha d 
j ‘ f 1an 
i rm four y« i i si0n 
| 1s worn them com}; udbar 
Now your i zg Ww l w, A 5 l 
Very little. The gu ians gave mea shillin 
l told me that I mustn't trouble m a 
On mention of a shilling, Alfy quiet); 
small tin kettle, and set it on t now 8] 
fire, slipped on his overcoat and cay | then 
nedded to mother, who, of course, 1 od him 
to mean: “I’m ready to go to th [ S! 
popped the coin into his hand, and away he trotted 
on his joyful errand. During his short absences 
what preparations Midgkins and Luey made! how 
they istled about! w they set out the odd 
cracked cups and saucers, the two ba lead 
“spoons nd tl ld ted Ww tea- 
! Father meant inted the particulars 
a. Niges’s visit hich grieved his v il- 
1 it did not surprise her. Laden wi i loaf 
1, sug and two red herrings, Alfy ret 
i the le famil in spite of lendladies a 
rn-outs, and the cold } 1 hearty 
l; ba 1 I; i in ler- 
le tit “ tea i | il aud Poor 
t " i hh must h ls hav 
kf ] s 1 livel 
tl r l 
to-d 1 her { tha \ ther’s 
t two | s 
nu on on coat 
Well, 1 must even tr ] , sa 
t mort ‘we muct see if we can’t cet as 





far as Eglinthorpe: there's a fair held t to- 





mu ‘ 

So saying, he strappe I waist 
over a miserable ragged a lit- 
tT ] I oO. worn ¢ iT} S I il- 
ders; Acnes tied her own cotton shaw! round Alfy, 


kissed her bovs, said g¢ o them and fat 

but still seemed to li t them; and whe 
y were quite ready for a start, she laid baby on 
the bed, followed them down st kissed them 
once more, thrust the remains of the loaf into Alfy’s 
“ Be kind to litth 


Midgkins! , 





nh 








irs, 


pocket, and whispered to him: 
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CHAPTER I1.—THE MOOR 


On they went—the mountebank and his boys— 
1 dirty, poverty-stricken 
gh dark, dejected-lpoking courts 


lanes — on, o1 


and narrow 








alleys, where father thought it just possible they 
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all bel 


i the « ibined gr 


zle and delight solders with the splend 


their wardrove, an 


tv of their movements. Unlucxily, just as thes 
preparations were compl ted, ding dong, ding dong 





went the large bell of the nearest fa tory, and, 
away walked th 





obedient to its summons, work- 


men. Just as father and boys were walking sadly 
c illed out, 
little lads.” 


r of hot tea 


Jt + 
saying : 


away, a young woman at a window 
“ Bide a bit; 
Presently out she came, bringing a 
and some thick slices of bread and 
* You mun eat this 

go any further, poor t 
to-day, for it’s beginnin 


I’ve summat for the 


butter, 
und take this te re you 
! You'll do but little 


to snow, a 


act in the wet streets. God help you! 





Stop a bit!’’ she exclaims l, as Alfy gave her the 
jug—‘‘ stop a bit!” SI air d re- 
turned with an « scar] la green cot- 

k-tie s 4 mountebank 





ton neck 
to wrap roun 
them with many expressions of gratitud 

nething rather unusual. 


1 the children’s t! received 


roats. He 
le—somuch 


kindness was 801 





























sure you're heartily welcome,” said 
giver; “I wish I « | do more for 1 
man's one of the turn-« s, and we've nowt 
c’lection brass to liveon. (Good-look to you, mas- 
ter, and to pi lads rever you go, 
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| heerily, 1 G } ind, and 
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run to look tired t l 
| his i , ti al , tolen4 
| lighten the t : of the journey. First, } 
| related the ar f i the Great and t 
ned cak then the story of William Tell 
| the fable of the shepher -boy and 

































Ww h heard for wen- 
i ¢ i tit at iea ed in the juve audi- 
tors as Vv in i I is ever; and many were 
| the sensible rei ks ly] estions to 
|W h they gave ri 
rhe sixth milestone was greeted by the yout 
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j D was accomplished; but father appear- 
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" s from the v r. But at of that? 
Lle’d « Midgkins ; i then he and Alfy could 
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his mind caused streams of perspiration to roll 
© his care-worn countenan Short time suf- 





ficed for deliberation: he arose, took off his coat, 
wrapped it 
sitting-posture against the dru 
** Now, Alfy, 
ik cheertf illy, 
You know I can walk very fast 
my way to the 


and 


round his boys, and 


sing a painful effort 
tve you for a while. 
and I'll try to find 
village, and get some one to come 
help me to carry you at 
Travel 3" R ” 
“* Bat, father, you mustn't go wit! 
what large flakes of snow are coming dow1 
“Don’t heed me, love,” replied father ; 
stay awake, and keep close to your | 


see 


ther 





s, father, and I'll say my prayers. Mother 
always told me to pray to God to take care of 
if we sl 1 be in trouble.” 

The 1 0f mother at that moment almést over 
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ing the action to the word, he was about to 
precipitate the chair across the room, and through 
a large looking-glass which hung over the mantle- 
piece ; when the doctor, zon the alert, wrested 
the chair from him, and forced him to lie down. 
The doctor and Mrs. Dawson held the pa 
down, and tried with soothing words to calm 
agitation, but in vain. He trembled viole: 
his eves flashed fire, and he raved 
about his hboys—his darlings! about hunger 








unceasi! 5 











ertv—snow—the work-house !—death ! 

The doctor put a cx ht into a tum- 
bler, and applied it to s burning lips 
h. “*Come, drink, my mat A gl 

fs , 
, . 
\ 
j ut al ampi \ i 
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ward a conclusion the mountebank slowly arose, | dren's luckless fate; and leaving the two 5 r | that Mer ! been consulted } 
and assuming a sitting posture, surveved the room | ones to the care of a he had set ; ’ — lar wi 
and its occupants with unfei ned astonishment. Egiinthorpe, resolved to know the w . } : , , most { ‘ 
‘Well, my man,” said the worthy doctor, | she went up to the mountebank, gazed mou i riva Merie willingly agr l to ‘ 
‘you've had a tolerably long nap. Now take this | upon his altered ecountenance—for illness and anx- | George in quest of the wanderer, w I 
cup of coffee, and, if you can, eat a slice of bread | iety had done their work—and pressing his 1 | hel I crystal, he emed cal l M \\ ’ 
and ham; it will do you no harm.” | affectionately, she said, *‘ Husband Che effect | could track and discove: A rding the adopt Y ¢ | : 
The poor man made no answer, for he was com- | of that one word was truly magical. Th« hap- | bot ct t the somewhat d 1 } : 
pletely bewildered; but, mechanically, he took the | py man, whose eyes were burning with fever, and | sultory road which Merle, who had sor i rell; b 
cup in his hand, staring vacantly around, until he | whose pent-up grief was driving him to the ve juaint es among the at nt prof n of | off r of 
chanced to see the portly form of the landlady, who | verge of insanity, was now relieved by a iou hawkers, had advised Waife totake. But Merk Car eM 
was presiding at the breakfast-table, when, with | floodoftears. ‘*Gently, gently!” cried he, a unhappily condiding more in | er } im | dang ‘ 
the speed and force of lightning, yesterday's inci- began to dig away the snowy mound which, it was Waife's stead ence to the chart pre be tl to fit } 
dents rushed in a crowd upon his memory. ‘‘This | now certain, covered his children ; “ gently! don't led the Oxford lar the life of a f delight, but w ’ 
is the Travelers’ Rest, then,” said he. ‘* Don't you | disfigure my pretty darlings.” the-wisp ; z g, and shooting to and fro, here " 
remember me, Mrs. Dawson? You used to call me Joe threw the spade down, tenderly drew aw 3 und t : ‘ t when G nom 1 { id d : 
Belphegor, because, like him, I was a mountebank, | with his hands the remainder of the snow, and 1 patience, M ueced to s n . , 
and, like him, had a pretty wife and a family.” vealed to the expectant parents the lifeless form t .p ‘ t neck of : rel] : f { 
‘ So it is, I declare !” replied Mrs. Dawson ; “it’s | of their dear offspring. There they lay, as in a | ter, whic! V oral rt : ne hy ’ 
the father of them two lovely boys as were here | tranquil sleep. Alfy’s right arm encircled his lit- | self selected for Waife’s | \ 1| M 
last fair.” tle brother's neck; his left hand grasped firmly th stat ; } t I I > 
At the mention of his boys the sick man's face | collar of the old coat in which they were enveloped, had boug t j i ‘ t : 
Le 1¢ absolutely livid with fear, and his lips quiv- | and it was evident that, to the last, the loving : not many d f { liller \\ m | 
ered as he gasped forth, “‘ My children—are they | had striven to pull the gar it tightly round | ing town, to the market of { 6 
safe?” Midckins to shield him from the cold. sorted weel Merle cast a |} ' nd is 
“There was a dead silence, for the dreadful truth “Dead! dead!” cried poor father, with a groar f ng t I | House (of | 
flashed upon every one present. Ihe father had | of anguish. ‘I knew it! fay ut ' t Seventh H 
Leen compelled to leave his darlings on the moor, Mother fell on her knees ide ber little a 
exposed to the fury of that terrible tempest, while | and covering her face with her hands, wept bitter- | the Elev I 
he sought aid ir behalf. The doctor was the | ly. The doctor lost not a 1 vent in parleying, edt t { 
first to speak. ‘* We'll hope so, my good friend.” | | t g ad Alfv’s f M t ‘ 
“* Hope? they not here? Speak !—quick! | |! J i} ae FA G : \ 
ick! You won't ansv I Oh my look rp rhere’s 
- if W h, is an W 1 | W veet mu i ] fo the \ | 
abandon them nusic that stay l : of m ‘ ‘ 
lent do and caused father’s " to : ' } . 
) assure tl h | Half a dozen pai f v 
mediate search should be ma pl lin using every é t i I 
by expressing a hope, which h tor for the resuscitation of t ve g suf I 
feel, that the children would be Happily, their ear endeavors w no 
promised that every thing possible with success; for, anon, Alfy half-opened his 
for them. and on seeing his father bending anxious! | 
‘‘ It’s my delight, of a shiny night, in the season | him, he said, somewhat indistinctly, as on Hi V t ; 
of the year !” roared rather than sung a rough, | in a dream, ‘‘ Father, dear father, have you ] I " r tow : | 
good-natured voice, as its owner drove up to the | to fetch us?” f D 
inn-door in a light cart. ** Yes, my love, yes,” replied father. and ; t te letter 1 I ! 
rhere’s Tom Whitlock !” exclaimed the mount- “ But where’s Midgkins ?” murmured Alf laf : ,a t te 
ebank ; and, exerting all his strength, he gathered | thought I had my arms r him \ . 
his blanket round him, rushed out of the room, and ** Your brother's quite safe interr t : x] f 
opened the street-door. doctor; “but no more ta V till } 
‘Whoy, J m, lad, be that thee ?” cried the York- you're stronger ‘ I es DD ; 
shireman. ‘1 be reet glad tosee thee, mun! But “Look! he's breathing freely, and m s his but v empt ed] 
what's up? Thee looks mortal pale and thin; hast | hands!” said mother, ref ng to Midgkins, t t “In t ,1 ‘ ou ; i 
been badly ? whom sh« l Yorkshire Tom had m di e the 1 t il 
‘ You’re cart—it’s empty, isn’t it?” was the hur- | their attention. The doctor now gave orders t ness, and ent 
ried reply t id be V i upinthe! : ‘ ! Lat if I 
‘ Ay, fe said Tom. “I unloaded t’ goods | and desiring their parents to get into the vel " tu I 
rwwn t’ f und, and now I'm for putting Top- | be placed the little ones in their arms, and wv -i6 ed t I t ‘ 
sy into t’ stable here.” pere » | ive « fast as he « ‘ f , 
rhe party, having followed the patient to the | that much remained to be done f @ « ‘ excit é | ‘ | 
door, now rapidly explained matters to Tom, who, | pronounce t young invalids out ‘ " ‘ 
with the ch ristic kindness of his country- loreover, he dreaded the effects of the keen -ji1 it " ' | 
men, immediately placed his vehicle at his frien’ ing 1 the frame’of the mountebank, sha 
dis} he reins, and would at once have | it had been by the excitement of recent event imsettle, e1 WW i van I 
s« the little ones, but that the Arrived at the Travelers’ Rest. every means that will ash to come | 5 
d > mcuntebank’s having some | kindness and experience prompted was put i rill tl " \ . l t t D 
I » started. Eat he could not; | requisition for the behoof of the dist: 1 fami my ‘ ‘ a» the . | ~ 
5 h supplied with a dram to | —warm baths, good beds; in short, all that her qui W n ‘ } , 
ld: the exciseman lent his large house afforded, Mrs. Dawson freely placed at : not! ! vs ! i { j : 
to father; the schoolmaster supplied | doctor's disposal for their advantage ; and v re- | Tell 1 irself, your I f 
thick woolen comforter; Joe Ostler | warded by his declaring, on the following day, that | thoughts, entin . ‘ 
his Sunday boots and stockings, and a all that his patients now yuir was pl { ; Ma 
ed waistcoat; and Mrs. Dawson con- | “ kitchen physic,” s ded by good nursing | t f ’ ' D 
" pair of trowsers and a hat that had be- “ There is a tide in the affairs of men, w H 
longed to her late husband [he doctor having taken at the flood, leads on to fortu So said | " | ( j 
declared that unless his patient consented to put With the subjects of our tale this h the a1 l i 1 
these things on he should | tained by main w set in, and that which all their | « Ost f 
force, the mountebank reluctan ‘ ed to al- nt had failed to achieve acci t " i 
lew Joe to equip him in them, although his impa- gained for them—notoriety—the very life of publi tion of 
tience during the operation amo nted to agony. fessors, in wiatsoever d partment they may ( i iv \ 
In a few minutes his hasty toilet was completed ; newspapers ‘hat week published accounts of g 
Joe assisted him into the cart; the doctor, furnish- | the ‘* hair-breadth ‘scape” of the children ; i After t lett L, ‘ 
ed with wine and other restoratives, took his seat ; who make a scanty jivelihood by bawling through ild not l tot ly 
and the ostler threw in a bundle of horse-cloths | the streets recitals of (he various casualties that ar house in d f its er I 
and a spade. daily befalling their 1.!!c~-creatures were heard | wrot reating Da t 
*“ Now Topsy, old lass, as quick as thee canst !” in every town retailing the substance of the fore- if | : } t ( 
shouted Tom; but the depth of snow rendered | going narrative, with sundry additions, alterations | t ‘ 
speed impossible, All the inmates of the Travel- | and moral observations. moun ‘ I l 
ers’ Rest, except its mistress, followed; nota word | ron phrases “ awoke morning and i Z } : 
was spoken; suspense is generally silent. The | himself famous.” He received engagements from | affected I L By: post Dar | 
travelers had proceeded nearly four miles without | several London minor theatres to p 1 in a new | rell1 l curt fi ‘ 
finding any traces of those whom they sought, when | drama, founded on fact, and entitled ‘‘ The Snow- | « i , his refusal to rece 
suddenly the mountebank, who had hitherto been | storm,” and was so successful that the family has essi t f ready to attend t 
perfectly motionless—if we except a quick, nerv- | since traveled, professionally, even as far as Con- | kinsn might address to him by I 
ous twitching about the corners of his mouth—hast- | stantinople. Last year, having completed the it be as you stat wi Darrel 
ily elatched the doctor’s arm, whispering, ‘Sec! | term of their engagement with A/onsx le Direc- tual irony, “a matter that relates to 1 
see !—there!” Ths doctor looked in the direction eur, they returned to their native country, greatly) I claim, as a lawver for my own af ‘ 
indicated by his patient, but shook his head. The | improved in appearance, manners, and knowledg caution I once enjoined to my cl 
dim gray of the morning presented nothing to his | All the family speak French and German fluently ; ef should always precede a px l 
gaze but one unbroken surface of snow; his vision | and the boys are considered by the best judges to | ation ‘ I 
was not sharpened by parental love and fear. The | be first-rate acrobats, horse-riders, and rope-dan- In fact, the proud man suspected that Lionel 
father now attracted Tom's attention to the same | cers; consequently, their services are greatly sought | had been directly or indirectly addressed on b d 
spot, and bade him drive that way. ‘‘ See! sec!” | after. ‘They can now command excellent salaries, | half of Jaspet was I yl 
said he; “‘ their grave!” and, in short, are looked upon in their profession as | the last subject unt- | “i tl : 
‘* A snaw-drift, loikely,” replied Tom. “ Keep | holding rank A 1. ed an interview nel, | w : 
up thy heart, mun; we'll soon see what it is. Get however, was n ' | 
along, Topsy! Gee! gee! lass!” pelled to trust hy’s | I tt ’ [ 
As they neared the place every one perceived TIAT W > De IT T? | cause. Da cj a ‘ 
indeed, a mound of cabs presenting pan the WHAT W aL HE DO wi : He iT? presence i w f those | t . hol 
appearance of a grave; and, to complete the resem- BY SIR E. BULWER LYTTON. |} men whom we feel, upon great occasions, less hot ne 
blance, there stood a head-stone. - _ embarrassed to address by letter than in } oO Show he 
“On! on!” said the father. “Oh, Tom, drive CHAPTER VI | Lionel’s pen moved rapidly—his whole heart | k g 
on! How slowly we get along |" Credulous crystal-seers, young lovers, and crave wis | and soul ffused with fee] , and, rushing over ignotr 
At last they stopped ; the mountebank pushed men—all in the same category the page, he ret led Darrell of the « when | my | 
aside the hands extended to assist him, leaped wild- Georce Morter set out the next day for Nor- | | told ¢ h man the tale of 
ly out of the cart, and stood for a moment silently | wich, in which antique city, ever since the D , ’ 
itempl ating their grave. Joe took the 8] ide. i peopled it, some wizard \ _ at re 7 D 
and began removing the tall, white heap that look- | crystal-s¢ Ss ¢ 
od so like a head-stone, In a little while, having | perpetuating thus through allchange inour land t 1 Cor , i , 
shovel d aw iy & quantity of snow. the top of a social progress the long line of Vala and S 1, sown ! ii t tl } 
large drum became visible. At sight of this the | who came with the Raven and Valkyr from t of W h 
mountebank’s face was alternately flushed and | Scandinavian pine shores. Merle’s reserve vat Alban Morl l tou 
pale and flushed. Keen anxi ty marked the | ished on the per sal of S v's letter to , n father’s in 
utenances of the whole party ; and alieyes were | He informed George that Waife declared he had n Losely really was hu 
intently fixed on Joe’s operations that none had | plenty of money, and had even forced a | tempting necessity f 
observed a recent addition to their number. It | upon Merle: but that liked an active. ¥ om 9 one 6 i | 
is a woman—young, fair, and of an interesting | dering life; it kept him from thinking, and that ty | | 
ppearance Pre».ntiment, destiny’s grim shad- | a peddler’s pack would gi ral efor ted x i 
ow, had whispered to her the sad tale of her chil- | grancy, and a budget to defray its expenses; | ing picture—their love for each other, thei I t i 
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tolerable anguish, contemplate as the wife of 
Lionel Haughton. But receive her as your wife ! 
Admit her within these walls! Never, never ; 
I scorn to threaten you with loss of favor, loss 
of fortune. Marry her if you will. You shall 
have an ample income secured to you. But 
from that moment our lives are separated—our 
relation ceases. You will never again see nor 
address me. But ch, Lionel! can you—can you 
inflict apon me this crowning sorrow? Can 
you, for the sake of a girl of whom you have 
geen but little, cr in the Quixotism of atone- 
meat for your father’s fanlt, complete the in- 
gratitude I have experienced from those who 
owed me most? I ecan not think it. I rejoice 
that you wrote—did not urge this suit in per- 
“ I should not have been abie to control my 
passion; we might have parted foes. As it is, 
I restrain myself with difficulty! That woman, 
that child, associated thas to tear from me the 
last affection Jeft to my rained heart! No! 
You will not be so cruel! Send this, I com- 
mand you, to Lady Montfort. See again neither 
her nor the impostor she has been cherishing 
for my disgrace. This letter will be your excuse 
to break off with both—with both ! 
‘*Guy Darre..” 


s0n. 


Lionel was stunned. Not for several hours 
could he recover self-possession. enough to ana- 
lyze his own emotions, or discern the sole course 
that lay before him. After such a letter from 
such a benefactor, no option was left to him. 
Sophy must be resigned ; bat the sacrifice crushed 
him to the earth--crushed the very manhood 
oat of him. He threw himself on the floor, 
sobbing—sobbing, as if body and soul were torn, 
each from each, in convulsive spasms. 

But send this letter to Lady Montfort! A 
letter so wholly at variance with Darrell’s dig- 
nity of character—a letter in which rage seemed 
lashed to unreasoning frenzy! Sach bitter lan- 
guage of hate aud scorn, and even insult, to a 
woman, and to the very woman who had seemed 
to Lionel so reverentiy to cherish the writer’s 
name—so tenderly to scheme for the writer's 
happiness! Could he obey a command that 
seemed to lower Darreli even more than it could 
humble her to whom it was to be sent ? 

Yet disobey! What but the letter itself could 
explain! Ah—and was there not some strange 
misanderstanding with respect to Lady Mont- 
fort, which the letter it-clf, and nothing but the 
letter, would enable her to dispel; and if dis- 
peiled, might not Darrell’s whole mind undergo 
a change? A flash of joy suddenly broke on 
his agitated, tempestuous thoughts. He forced 
himself again to read those blotted, impetuous 
lines. Evidently—evidently, while writing to 
Lionel—the subject Sophy—the man’s wrathful 
heart had been addressing itself to neither. A 

uspicion seized him ; with that suspicion, hope. 

lic would send the letter, and with but few 
words from himself—words that revealed his 
immense despair at the thought of relinquishing 
Sophy—intimated his belief that Darrell here 
was, from some error of judgment which Lionel] 
could not comprehend, avenging himself on 
Lady Montfort; and closed with his prayer to 
her, if so, to fergive lines colored by hasty pas- 
sion, and, for the sake of all, not to disdain 
that seif-vindication which might perhaps yet 
soften a nature possessed of such depths of 
sweetness as that which appeared now so cruel 
and so bitter! He would not yet despond—not 
yet commission her to give his last farewell to 
Sophr. 





=> -—- 


CHAPTER VIL 








Ti wa-cater contiuucs to take his quiet steak out of 
Doliy Poole, and is ia turn subjected to the anatomical 
1 of the dissecting Author. Two traps are laid for 
him —one by his fellow Man-eaters—one by that dead- 
ly perseentrix, the Woman who trices to save him in 
pite of all he can do to be hanged. 


Meanwrics the unhappy Adolphus Poole 
had been the reluctant bat unfailing source 
from which Jasper Lesely had weekly drawn 
the supplies to his worthless and workless exist- 
ence. Never was a man more constrainedly be- 
nevolent, and less recompensed for pecuniary 
sacrifice by applauding conscience, than the 
doomed inhabitant of Alhambra Villa. In the 
utter failure of his attempts to discover Sophy, 
or to induce Jasper to accept Colonel Morley’s 
proposals, he saw this parasital monster fixed 
upon his entrails, like the valtaure on those of 
the classic safferer in mythological tales. Jas- 
per, indeed, had accommodated himself to this 
regular and unlaborious mode of gaining “sa 
pauvre vie.” ‘To call once a week upon his old 
frighten him with a few threats, 
or foree a death-like smile from agonizing lips 
by a few villainous jokes, carry off his four sov- 
ereigns, and enjoy himself thereon till pay-day 
duly returned, was a condition of things that Jas- 
per did not greatly care to improve; and traly had 
he said to Poole that his earlier energy had left 
him. As a sensualist of Jasper’s stamp grows 
older and falls iower, indolence gradually usurps 
the place onee oceupied by vanity or ambition. 
Jasper was bitterly aware that his old comeli- 
ness was gone; that never more could he en- 
snare a maiden's heart or a widow’s gold. And 
when this trath was fully brought home to him, 
it made a strange revolution in all his habits. He 
cared no longer for dress and gewgaws—sought 
rather to hide himself than to parade. In the 
negiect of the person he had once so idolized— 
in the coarse roughness which now characterized 
his exterior—there was that sullen despair which 
the vain only know when what had made them 
dainty and jocund is gone forever. The human 
mind, in deteriorating, fits itself to the sphere 
into which it declines. Jasper would not now, 
if he gould, have driven a cabriolet down St. 
James’s Street. He had taken more and more 
to the vice of drinkiug as the excitement of 
gambling was withdrawn from him. For how 
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gamble with those who had nothing to lose, and 
to whom he himself would have been pigeon, 
not hawk? And as he found that, on what he 
thus drew regularly from Dolly Poole, he could 
command all the comforts that his imbruted 
tastes now desired, so an odd kind of prudence, 
for the first time in his life, came with what 
he chose to consider ‘‘a settled income.” He 
mixed with ruffians in their nightly orgies; 
treated them to cheap potations ; .waggered, 
bullied, boasted, but shared in no project of 
theirs which might bring into jeopardy the life 
which Dolly Poole rendered so comfortable and 
secure. His energies, once so restless, were 
lulled, partly by habitual intoxicaticn, partly by 
the physical pains which had nestled themselves 
into his robust fibres, efforts of an immense and 
still tenacious vitality to throw off diseases re- 
pugnant to its native magnificence of health. 
The finest constitutions are those which, when 
once seriously impaired, occasion the direst 
pain; but they also enable the sufferer to bear 
pain that would soon wear away the delicate. 
And Jasper bore his pains stoutly, though at 
times they so exasperated his temper, that woe 
then to any of his comrades whose want of cau- 
tion or respect gave him the occasion to seek re- 
lief in wrath! His hand was as heavy, his arm 
as stalwart as ever. George Morley had been 
rightly informed. Even by burglars and cut- 
throats, whose dangers he shunned, while fear- 
lessly he joined their circle, Jasper Losely was 
regarded with terror. To be the awe of reck- 
less men, as he had been the admiration of fool- 
ish women, this was delight to his vanity—the 
last delight that was left to it. But he thus pro- 


voked a danger to which his arrogance was blind. 


His boon companions began to grow tired of 
him. He had been welcomed to their resort on 
the strength of the catch-word or passport which 
confederates at Paris had communicated to him, 
and of the reputation for great laring and small 
scruple which he took from Cutts, who was of 
high caste among their mysterious tribes, and 
who every now and then flitted over the Conti- 
nent, safe and accursed as the Wandering Jew. 
But when they found that this Achilles of the 
Greeks would only talk big, and employ his wits 
on his private exchequer and his thews against 
themselves, they began not only to tire of his 
imperious manner, but to doubt his fidelity to 
the cause. And all of a sudden, Cutts, who 
had at first extolled Jasper as one likely to bea 
valuable acquisition to the Family of Night, al- 
tered his tone, and insinuated that the bravo 
was not to be trusted; that his reckless temper 
and incautious talk when drank would unfit him 
for a safe accomplice in any skillful project of 
plunder; and that he ‘vas so unscrupulous, and 
had so little sympathy with their class, that he 
might be quite capable of playing spy or turning 
king's evidence ; that, in short, it would be well 
to rid themselves of his domineering presence. 
Still there was that physical power in this lazy 
Hercules—still, if the Do-naught, he was so 
fiercely the Dread-nauglit—that they did not 
dare, despite the advantage of numbers, openly 
to brave and defy him. No one would bell the 
cat—and such a cat! They began to lay plots 
| to get rid of him through the law. Nothing 
| could be easier to such knowing adepts in guilt 
than to transfer to his charge any deed of vio- 
lence one of their own gang had committed— 
| heap damning circumstances round him—privi- 
ly apprise justice—falsely swear away his life. 
| In short, the man was in their way, as a wasp 
that has blundered into an ant’s nest; and, 
while frightened at the size of the intruder, 
these honest ants were resolved to get him out 
of their citadel alive or dead. Probable it was 
that Jasper Losely would meet with his deserts 
at last for an offense of which he was innocent 
as a babe unborn. 

It is at this juncture that we are readmitted 
to the presence of Arabella Crane. 

She was standing by a window on the upper 
floor of a house situated in a narrow street. The 
blind was let down, but she had drawn it a little 
aside, and was looking out. By the fireside was 
seated a thin, vague, gnome-like figure, perched 
comfortless on the edge of a rush-bottomed chair, 
with its shadowy knees drawn up till they near- 
ly touched its shadowy chin. There was some- 
thing about the outline of this figure so indefin- 
ite and unsubstantial, that you might have taken 
it for an optical illusion, a spectral apparition 
on the point of vanishing. This thing was, how- 
ever, possessed of voice, and was speaking in a 
low but distinct hissing whisper. As the whis- 
per ended, Arabella Crane, without turning her 
| face, spoke, also under her bréath. 
| You are sure that, so long as Losely draws 
this weekly stipend from the man whom he has 
in his power he will persist in the same course 
of life. Can you not warn him of the danger?” 

“Peach against pals! I dare not. No trust- 
ing him, 
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He would come down, mad with | 


brandy, make an infernal row, seize two or | 


three by the throat, dash their heads against 
each other, blab, bully, and a knife would be 
out, and a weasand or two cut, and a carcass or 


his perhaps.” 


him for two or three days ?” 

“For two days—yes. 
save General Jas. He has the bones of a fine 
fellow, and if he had not destroyed himself by 


tree—in the profession. But he is fit for no- 
thing now.” 

* Ah! and you say the brandy is killing him?” 

“No, he will not be killed by brandy, if he 
continues to drink it among the same jolly set.” 

“ And if he were left without the money to 
spend among these terrible companions, he 
would no longer resort to their meetings? You 
are right there. The same vanity that makes 
| him pleased to be the great man in that society 





so dropped into the Thames, mine certainly— | 
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would make him shrink from coming among 
them as a beggar.” 

** And if he had not the wherewithal to pay 
the weekly subscription, there would be an ex- 
cuse to shut the door in his face. All these fel- 
lows wish to do is to get rid of him ; and if by fair 
means, there would be no necessity to resort to 
foul. The only danger would be that from which 
you have so often saved him. In despair would 
he not commit some violent, rash action—a 
street-robbery, or something of the kind? He 
has courage for any violence, but no longer the 
cool head to plan a scheme which would not be 
detected. You see I can prevent my pals join- 
ing in such risks as he may propose, or letting 
him (if he were to ask it) into any adventure 
of their own, for they know that I am a safe ad- 
viser ; they respect me ; the law has never been 
able to lay hold of me ; and when I say to them, 
‘ That fellow drinks, blabs, and boasts, and would 
bring us all into trouble,’ they will have nothing 
to do with him; but I can not prevent his doing 
what he pleases out of his own muddled head, 
and with his own reckless hand.” 

‘* But you will keep in his confidence, and let 
me know all that he proposes ?” 

“Yes.” 

“ And meanwhile he must come tome. And 
this time I have more hope than ever, since his 
health gives way, and he is weary of crime it- 
self. Mr. Cutts, come near — softly. Look— 
nay, nay, he can not see you from below, and 
you are screened by the blind. Leok, I say, 
where he sits.” 

She pointed to a room on the ground-floor in 
the opposite house, where might be dimly seen 
a dull, red fire in a sordid grate, and a man’s 
form, the head pillowed upon arms that rested 
on asmall table. On the table a glass, a bot- 
tle. 

“It is thus that his mornings pass,” said Ara- 
bella Crane, with a wild, bitter pity in the tone 
of her voice. ‘ Look, I say, is he formidable 
now? can you fear him?” 

‘« Very much indeed,” muttered Cutts. ‘* He 
is only stupefied, and he can shake off a doze as 
quickly as a bull-dog does when a rat is let into 
his kennel.” 

“Mr, Cutts, you tell me that he constantly 
carries about him the same old pocket-book 
which he says contains his fortune; in other 
words, the papers that frighten his victim into 
giving him the money which is now the cause 
of his danger. There is surely no pocket you 
can not pick or get picked, Mr. Cutts? Fifty 
pounds for that book in three hours.” 

“ Fifty pounds are not enough ; the man he 
sponges on would give more to have those pa- 
pers in his power.” 

** Possibly; but Losely has not been dolt 
enough to trust you sufficiently to enable you to 
know how to commence negotiations. Even if 
the man's name and address be among those pa- 
pers, yon could not make use of the knowledge 








without bringing Jasper himself upon yon; and | 


even if Jasper were out of the way, you would 
not have the same hold over his victim: you 
know not the circumstances; you could make 
no story out of some incoherent rambling let- 
ters; and the man, who, | can tell you, is by 
nature a bully, and strong, compared with any 
other man but Jasper, would seize you by the 
collar; and you would be lucky if you got out 
of his house with no other loss than the letters, 
and no other gain but a broken bone. Pooh! 
you know all that, or you would have stolen the 
book, and made use of it before. Fifty pounds 
for that book in three hours; and if Jasper 

Losely be safe and alive six months hence, fifty 

pounds more, Mr. Cutts. See! he stirs not— 

he must be fast asleep. Now is the moment.” 

‘What, in his own room!” said Cutts, with 
contempt. ‘Why, he would know who did it; 
and where should I be to-morrow? No—in the 
streets; any one has aright to pick a pocket in 
the Queen’s highways. In three hours you shall 
have the book.” 

ee a ee 
CHAPTER VIII. 

Mercury is the Patron Deity of Mercantile Speculators, 
as well as of crack-brained Poets; indeed, he is much 
more favorable, more a friend at a pinch, to the former 
class of his protegés than he is to the latter. 

**Pooicm per hostes Mercurius celer 
Denso paventem su-tulit aere." 

Poor was sitting with his wife after dinner. 
He had made a good speculation that day ; little 
Johnny would be all the better for it a few years 
hence, and some other man’s little Johnnys all 
the worse—but each for himself in this world! 
Poole was therefore basking in the light of his 
geutle helpmate’s approving smile. He had 
taken an extra glass of a venerable port-wine, 
which had passed to his cellar from the bins of 
Uncle Sam. Commercial prosperity without, 
conjugal felicity within, the walls of Alhambra 
Villa; surely Adolphus Poole is an enviable man! 
Does he look so? The ghost of what he was 
but a few months ago! His cheeks have fallen 
in; his clothes hang on him like bags; there is 
a worried, haggard look in his eyes, a nervous 
twitch in his lips, and every now and then he 


| looks at the handsome Parisian clock on the 


‘You say you can keep back this plot against 


I should be glad to 


chimney-piece, and then shifts his posture, snubs 
his connubial angel, who asks “ what ails him ?” 
refills his glass, and stares on the fire, seeing 


| Strange shapes in the mobile aspects of the 


brandy, he might have been at the top of the | 


coals, 
To-morrow brings back this weckly spectre! 
To-morrow Jasper Losely, punctual to the stroke 


| of eleven, returns to remind him of that past 


which, if revealed, will blast the future. And re- 
vealed it might be any hour, despite the bribe for 
silence which he must pay with his own hands, 
under his own roof. Would he trust another with 
the secret of that payment?—horror! Would 
he visit Losely at his own lodging, and pay him 
there ?—maurder! Would he appoint him some- 
where in the streets—run the chance of being 








seen with such a friend? Respectability con- 
fabulating with offal!—disgrace! And Jasper 


had on the last two or three visits been pecul- 
iarly disagreeable. He had talked loud. Poole 
feared that his wife might have her ear at the 
keyhole. Jasper had seen the parlor-maid in 
the passage as he went out and caught her 
round the waist. The parlor-maid had com- 
plained to Mrs. Poole, and said she should leave 
if so insulted by such an ugly blackguard. Fan- 
cy ! what the poor lady-killer has come to! Mrs. 
Poole had grown more and more inquisitive and 
troublesome on the subject of such extraordinary 
visits; and now, as her husband stirred the fire 
—having roused her sécret ire by his previous 
unmanly snubbings, and Mrs. Poole being one 
of those incomparable wives who have a perfect 
command of temper, who never reply to angry 
words at the moment, and who always, with ex- 
quisite calm and self-possession, pay off every 
angry word by an amiable sting at a right mo- 
ment—Mrs. Poole, I say, thus softly said: 

“Sammy, duck, we know what makes 00 so 
cross; but it sha’n’t vex oo long, Sammy. That 
dreadful man comes to-morrow. He always 
comes the same day of the week.” : 

“Hold your tongue, Mrs. Poole.” 

“Yes, Sammy dear, I'll hold my tongue. 
But Sammy sha’n't be imposed upon by mendi- 
cants; for I know he is a mendicant—one of 
those sharpers or black-legs who took oo in, 
poor innocent Sam, in oo wild bachelor days, 
and oo good heart can’t bear to see him in dis- 
tress; but there must be an end to all things.” 

‘* Mrs. Poole—Mrs. Poole—will you stop your 
fool’s jaw or not ?” E 

““My poor dear hubby,” said the angel, 
squeezing out a mild tear, “oo will be in good 
hands to advise oo; for I've been and told Pa!” 

‘You have,” faltered Poole, “ told your father 
—you have !” and the expression of his face be- 
came so ghastly that Mrs. Poole grew seriously 
terrified. She had long felt that there was 
something very suspicious in her husband’s sub- 
mission to the insolence of so rude a visitor. 
But she knew that he was not brave; the man 
might intimidate him by threats of personal 
violence. The man might probably be some 
poor relation, or some one whom Poole had 
ruined, either in by-gone discreditable sporting 
days, or in recent respectable mercantile specu- 
lations. But at that ghastly look a glimpse of 
the real truth broke upon her; and she stood 
speechless and appalled. At this moment there 
was a loud ring at the street-door bell. Poole 
gathered himself up, and staggered out of the 
room into the passage. 

His wife remained without motion; for the 
first time she conceived a fear of her husband. 
Presently she heard a harsh female voice in the 
hall, and then a joyous exclamation from Poole 
himself. Recovered by these unexpected sounds, 
she went mechanically forth into the passage, 
just in time to see the hems of a dark iron-gray 
dress disappearing within Poole’s study, while 
Poole, who had opened the study door, and was 
bowing in the iron-gray dress obsequiously, 
turned his eye toward his wife, and striding to- 
ward her for a moment, whispered—“Go up 
stairs, and stir not,” in a tone so unlike his 
usual gruff accents of command, thet it cowed 
her out of the profound contempt with which 
she habitually received, while smilingly obey- 
ing, his marital authority. 4 : 

Poole, vanishing into his study, carefully 
closed his door, and would have caught his lady 
visitor by both her hands; but she waved him 
back, and, declining a seat, remained sternly 
erect. 

“*Mr. Poole, I have but a few words to say. 


| The letters which gave Jasper Losely the power 


to extort money from you are no longer in his 
possession ; they are in mine. Yon need fear 
him no more—you will fee him no more.” 
“Oh!” cried Poole, falling on his knees, “the 
blessing of a father of a family—a babe not six 
weeks born—be on your blessed, blessed head !” 
“Get up, and don’t talk nonsense. I do not 
give you these papers at present, nor burn them. 
Instead of being in the power of a muddled, ir- 
resolute drunkard, you are in the power of a 
vigilant, clear-brained woman. You are in my 


| power, and you will act as I tell you.” 


“You can ask nothing wrong, I am sure,” 
said Poole, his grateful enthusiasm much abated. 
“Command me; but the papers can be of no 
use to you; I will pay for them handsomely.” 

“ Be silent and listen. I retain these papers 
—first, because Jasper Losely must not know 
that they ever passed to my hands; secondly, 
because you must inflict no injury on Losely 
himself. Betray me to him, or try to render 
himself up to the law, and the documents will 
be used against you ruthlessly. Obey, and you 
have nothing to fear, and nothing to pay. 
When Jasper Losely calls on you to-morrow, 
ask him to show you the letters. He can not ; 
he will make exenses. Decline peremptorily, 
but not insultingly (his temper is fierce), to pay 
him farther. He will perhaps charge vou with 
having hired some one to purloin his pocket- 
book; let him think it. Stop—your window 
here opens on the ground; a garden without: 
—Ah! have three of the police in that garden, 
in sight of the window. Poirt to them if he 
threaten you; summon them to your aid, or 
pass out to them, if he actually attempt violence. 
But when he has left the house, you must urge 
no charge against him; he must be let off un- 
seathed. You can be at no loss for excuse in 
this merey: a friend of former times—needy, 
unfortunate, whom habits of drink maddened 
for the moment—necessary to eject him, inhu- 
man to prosecute—any story you please. The 
next day you can, if you choose, leave London 
for a short time ; I advise it. But his teeth will 
be drawn ; he will most probably never trouble 
you again. I know his character. There, I 


| have done; open the door, Sir.” 
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STREET IN THE FISHERMAXN'S QUARTER, BOULOGNE. 


BOULOGNE. 


I scrposr that every American who has visited 
France by the way of England—as every Ameri- 
can whe is not.imbued with Anglophobia is sure 
to do—has been, at least once in his life, to Bou- 
logne. It is the natural landing-place of visitors 
to France. 

Time was when Calais was the connecting link 
between our forefathers and the French. Every 
body remembers the absurd story of Elizabeth, 
who, in her starched way, swore that, for giving 
up Calais to the French, the name would be found 
after her death engraven on the stone she carried 
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about in place of a 
heart. I am not 
informed whether 
any anatomical re- 
searches were made 
to verify the asser- 
tion of the maiden 


Queen. But for a 
hundred years or 
more Calais was 


engraven on the 
heart of many En- 
glish gentlemen 
who had the mis- 
fortune to be inca- 
pable or unwilling 
to pay their debts 
at home. When 
the régime of steam 
began Calais p iled 
its ineffectual fires. 
Boulogne was near- 
er, and more easily got at. The English deserted 
Calais in a body, and its sun set. 


fishers discreetly retired with their 
wives and families to a remote 
corner of the town. There they 
still abide. There is a part of 
Boulogne—which strangers rare- 
ly penetrate—-inhabited solely by 
fishermen and their kith and kin 


| Our illustration gives a fair idea 


of the principal street in the pis- 
catorial quarter. They are good 
If the men 
are rough, they know the sea and 
the inhabitants thereof as well as 


If the 


people who live here. 


any native of Cape Cod. 


| women wear short petticoats, thei 


A railway lead- | 


ing from Paris and Rheims to Neufchatel, and | 


thence to Boulogne, was built ; and from that time 


Boulogne became not only the natural landing- | 


place of every traveler who visited France from 


England, but also the home of those unhappy En- | 


glishmen whom the benighted English laws re- 
garding debt keep in exile. 

To Americans the chief peculiarity of Boulogne 
is its fishing characteristics. In days of yore, 
when Calais still reigned, Boulogne was a mere 
fishing-station. 
Englishmen burst upon the primitive village the 


PASSENGERS LANDING 


When civilization and insolvent | 


AT BOULOGNE FROM 


They 
people, 
The y rank, in their 
own estimation, far above mere 
traders. And if the daughter of 
a genuine Boulogne fisherman 
were to marry a trader in dry 
goods, groceries, coal, or lumber, 
she would instantly be tabooed 
by her tribe. Walk through the 
“ fishers’ quarter.” Try to make 
friends with the rude sons of the 
The men say nothing: they 
are in the habit of leaving their 
tuinking to be done by their wives. 
Bu* che females of the fishing pop- 
ulation are sharp as the most ex- 


hearts are M the right place. 
are a high and mighty 
these fishers. 


sea. 


perienced ferrets of society polite 
they will soon discover whether 
you are engaged in trade; and if 


you are, expect no warm welcome 
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that he was merely aware of a dark, 
figure of some kind sitting peaceably 








beside him, whose outer and tangible garment ap- 
peared to be of a furry texture, and that Billy—as 
| consequence of his ass 
W isposed to be sociable and c 
I legend proceeds to state 





several un essful attempts to 
ia conversation, 
| We heal , hinted that the bear was taciturn. 


There was every excuse for his observing this ap- 
parently churlish demeanor. In the first place, he 
was naturally ignerant of the English language. 
In the second, he labored under the physical dis- 
advantage of being muzzled. Billy, it may be 
fairly supposed, was not able to notice this pl 
ical inconvenience, or it is probable that he wou 
have treated the bear with greater consideration 
than he did. 

However, it took a long time to offend Billy 
He wanted to talk. Having exhausted gene ral 
topics—in which the stranger might be naturally 
indisposed to take an interest—the gallant but per- 
haps (well, yes, he must have been, so let us con- 
sider the matter settled) intoxicated captain, pro- | 
ceeded to more personal questions. It str I 








ick him 
that he would start a delicate compliment to his 
neighbor's taste and j ud lre 
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\ was a group of human 
Ww erning eye could not detect 
: ul Ag ; the arrival of the Folke- 
‘i t it at Boulogne invariably supplies material 
\ ; 10 drama 
7 
SURPRISING MAIL-COACH ADVEN- 
I tc OF CAPT. BILLY TREGEAR. 
4 TOUGH CORNISH LEGEND. 
by way of preface, that the story 
( I iT icf the rather 
j ma) it ‘ - 
rial { assuming 
i 1 asse thing posi | 
‘ : 1 Bil ly 
B k i 
u t s t 
Pp i il to his = 
‘ a « url M (Ju ly { 
1 of " s of 
} h of pre of ge a ts yhn 
f r the existence of t é in 
¢ \I I 
QO i i the May- ole 
y lus to 
: { | ur Vv ‘ 
i | 1 Captain Billy 
ymilor ié cir- 
h uply more lux- 
; " listless Jemmy. 
A ! ( Billy traveled by mail, not 
| ian, in co ith 
i sengers iy 
ave | 
: ine af 
t 123 an Italian ti I is 
ar and a1 
{ mn i ly y p 
a} l l legi ate 
A ou : I « ss there is a 
‘ s c : arr linpr i vility ; 
odie 4 : 1 some difficulty 
i i l to make an 
1 tl this obstacle sur- 
oul tual jour- 
I H , make 
l ly, if possi- 
I I ™ I urd the story— 
tha iin | v1 i r from a defect- 
) i kaowledg f ma i or from an impaired 
vision—the result of havis ve sun too much 
his eyes, whether in the li al or the metaphor- 
i sense (both cases | | 5 to a Cor h 
r just come a vl for a holiday nis- 
t the bear for a being, outlandish per- 
! taciturn, but undeniably human. 
must bear continually in mind that Captain 
hail risen from the ranks to his present <is- 
ion in the depths of a tin mine. What could 
v4 t man and beast in the upper, sun-lit 
I ild point out a score of gentlemen, 
f : ning to be Billy's traveling 
. ‘ night easily have been 
s bear. Is it then a wonder 
tored ¢ shman should have 
" rf a gentl in ? 
fear r to makes tory at all probable 
; ifica enlarges as [| approach it), I must 
‘ i cling ¢ hype thesis that 
‘ sia Billy 1 mounted coach in a hazed 
in 1 witl a 
j i) Ww travelers; 
t ] have | ina te to judge by 
ular demonstration of the outlines of his fellow- 














withs id that kind « of blandishment one must be 
a beat dA! 
“Fa is top-coat that o | 
| ly, admiringly smoothing ti 
I l top it, t u 
rh r may have thou so too; but, as has | 
were i ! unta obstacles | 
ing an ul pon that or any ¢ h- 
G of coat tha for the pits, ) d 
it inted Billy. ‘* Water ’d trickle off it just 
the very thing like off a oont’s* back. Would in't | 
it, now 7 } 


The bear was obstinately silent; and here, I 
, he was toblame. He might have grunted, 





He pursued : 
Excu y freedom, Sir, as a poor man and a 
; perfect stranger; but might I ask what would be 
t a top-coat like that, for I should like to 
thin means ?” 
ear didn’t say a word. 
was now fairly huffed. Human 
get warm down in those gaseous 
silly felt this was a poor return for 
civility. He opened and shut his 
ysened his biceps muscles, and clutched 
at the air as if meditating vengeance, in a Cornish 
manner, at the -earliest opportunity. Having 
| grasped and thrown a few imaginary foes over the 
| back of the coach, and feeling himself in training 
| ounter, Billy de liberate sly proceeded to 
th the bear by insult, 
| oke at that unoffending personage in the 


Bill was not yet beaten. 








ny en 














t a judge of breeding, perhaps 

} ny idea of a gentleman! 
I quite right. The bear was no gentle- 
| i yw here in He fully under- 
th ite of the « h he had watched 
ir its « eme iz his monkey af- 
fectionatel iis by (and winking at the coach- 





, he anid to ¢ = ain aay —in 





u must not be offended with him. He does 

derstand your language. He is a Russian.’ 

*Rooshan, eh? said Billy, rather exasperated 

th lan I ic if it d b y the expl ani ation. _ B ra-ave, ugly 

| « Can her wrussel ? 

“Oh yes; the Russians are very fine wres- 
, 





t | i 
| 
+? 
| 


iap, sure he i 5, too. 


t ders,” said the Italian. 
‘Well! there’s wrusslers in Cornwall, too. 
ul Captain again clutched the air as he 


” 








it on, * He has one terrible grip.” 

‘So they said of the Westmoreland man last | 

| winter, but I throwed him over my head, and 
could have done it with my hat on.’ 


You had better not try with him,” the show- 


' 

| 

‘*Ah! but the Russians have one hug of their | 
” | 


ow 
So’ve we; and it’s thought a good'un,” said 
l ill; ,t irtly. | 
And then I think Billy must have sought solace 


in the case-bottle, and fallen 





p, mur : 
ce mptuous defiance ay » Rooshan nation 





collectively. 





y, at any rate, insists upon the fact that, 
at the first haltin g-place, Captain Billy, on de- 
n , Staggering or tumbling from the roof of 
the coach, knocked against his late neighbor, the 

| bear, lately assisted by his master in descending to 
terra jiema, to the admiration of numerous by- 
iders, and became indignant at what he con- 

d to be a fresh insult to the British flag at the 

hands ef perfidious Muscovy. Billy rushed blind- 

ly at his insulter, whom he seized by the shoulders, 
after the manner of his county, preparing to initi- 
ite him into the mysteries of the Cornish hug. 

Che bear, of course, didn’t like this; and retal- 
iated after the custom of his race and district. 
Equally, as a matter of course, Captain Billy Tre- 
gear didn't like that. 

Here, I say,” Billy gasped, rapidly collapsing 
within the slowly closing 




















hug of his adversary, 

* this ain’t wrussling !” | 
The bear was impervious to argument as on 

former occasions. To his horror, billy felt sharp 

fangs entering a fleshy portion of his torso. It 

| was a pity he had not better studied the Russian 

| character, 

“Here, I say! You're 

| 

| 





3 clau-ing me, This 
ain't fair! Help! Murder!” 

Billy's ees rolled wildly in search of probable 

vesene among the terror-stricken spectators. There 

| was no help in sight. In the midst of his agony 

he looked upward, and saw the monkey, who ha 


* An “oont,” reader, in Cornish 4ialect. means a wole. - 
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not yet been lifted from the seat on the coach to 
which his master had tied him. There was hope 
yet. Victory had already decided against Billy. 
rhe British flag was nowhere. Prompt capitula- 
t pe the renmant of 
breath left to him, he screamed out imploringly to 
the monkey, 


mn was the only safety. 





‘**I say, young gentleman, speak to your father 


in his own language, and tell him if he’ll loose go 
I'll ax his pardon. 

The story always finished here. At the time of 
my first becoming acquainted with it, Captain 
Billy Tregear orted to be still alive and 
prosperous. irned how he got out of 
Mr. Bear nd conjecture fails to sug- 
neans of his extrication. But I 











never re too closely into the reality of 

ood They always come out from the fire 
of s ‘like Michaelmas geese, of their 
feat! “Y have not yet got over the pain 


of discovering, a few months ago, that Rob Roy 
wasnot on ly a dirty sl ieep-stealer, but that he sold 

a fight to the English Government in the great Scot- 
tish rebellion. 


GAME OF CARDS.” 

















On! Life, it is a lit ame, which I players play. 
For little points of little worth, each 1is little way; 
And if you'll lend your little ears a little while to me, 
You'll own, no little to your pride, what little folks are 
wat 
If 1 lb § w little “ducks 
, ’ 
B 1 lit " ai on credit to Time's 
If little castles tumble down, there is no little woe, 





is must kindly call to say “ We told you 





If little Fame should be the game, how little m _ try 

Each little trick to circumvent their little destiny; 

A little book they forthwith print, their lit tle minds to 
ease, 

Tis “heads or tails” it wins a name or—wraps up 
pounds of cheese! 








If little Love is on the board, what little lies are said! 
How little partners will “‘ revoke! < 
are played! 


!" what little “ tricks 

And when the little stake is won, the cards will “ turn 
up cross," 

The little winner often finds he’s gained a little loss! 


If silliest Miss Sentiment should take her turn to play, 

It is a very little while ere sad she turns away; 

She knows but 
stand 

A rascal called Reality, who holds the better |! 





game; and ris-d-vis doth 




















And so we play—Life's little ones—Life's little game of 
cards; 

Life's little sovereigns, statesmen, wits, snobs, soldiers, 
lovers 3; 

Each playing for his li ttle stake, as little you I, 

Till in a little while they drop the little cards lie! 

Then round a little tomb dot and a little cray 1 
cr A 

Then little eyes shed little tears for the friend 
in s 

Then a little stone—name, date thereon—tells flattering 


ittle lies; 


Then little worms | 


ties! 
Thus wrot soul 
Who'd wand i, 1 
Da 









pleton!—in cyni 


That ail the length, from end to end, sab deli arren- 


CHESS CHRONICLE. 

BY C. H. STANLEY. 
We have much 
H. Stanley, the 
St. Amant, Léweathal, and nearly all the leading 
players of the past quarter of a century, 


sented to furnish us with a Chess Chronicle. 





famous antagonist of Staunton, 
has con- 
Chess-players may rely on finding in this record 


s of the world, and the most hot- 
mtested games. At the pre 





nt moment, when 
the players of Europe are being beaten by Paul 
Morphy, chess news can hardly fail to be 


ty i 


| 
ing throughout this country.—éd, //. 








To Cx EsroxpEnts.—E. B. C.—We h pleasur 
givi piac > beau Problem No. I 
ne ber on@in more senses than ene, 

Curss my Paris.—By a telegraphic dispatch we learn 


that..in an eneonnter with Herr Harwitz, Mr. Paul Mor 
phy has experienced a defeat. One swallow, however, 
dees not make a summer—nor a dinner eit 
await the issue of a series of games between the same 





























conmtestant- 
PROBLEM L—BY EUGENE B. COOK. 
BLACK. 
v Y y 
3 
ee 
tr 
BY 
| 
t 
WHITE 





te to vley. and checkmoeta im fiye moves, 

















GAME I 
QUEEN'S PAWN TWO OPENING, OR SCOTCT GAME 
Played in New York in the ar 1848, between Herr 
Lowenthal and C. I. Stanley. 


Wurrs, Stanley. Biack. Liwenthal 


1. PtoK4 PtwkK4 
2. K KttoB3 QKtto BS 
, & Ptogd Px P 
4, BtoQbé BtoQB4 
5. Pw Qbs P to Q6 
6 PtoQKi4 BtoQ Kt3 
7. PteQ Kt5S KttoQk4 
8 BxP P to Q4@ 
9%. KPXP QoxP 
10. Castles. BtoK3 
ll. QtoK2 Castles 
12. K Kt to K K Ktto B3 
13. PteQRr4 K R to 
14. BtoK 3 Kt to K Kt5 
1b. P to Q B4 () Kt x QBP 
16. Q Kt to B3 Qtok4 
17. PtoK R3 QktxB 
18. PtoQ RS @ Ktx Rk 
19. PX B Kt to Kté 
2. Px QBP@m Kx P 
21. QtoB2 K to Kt 
22. Pto Kt6 PtoRS 
23. Bx P PxB 
24. Kt to Kt 5 tte QB 
2. KttoBT@ ttoK 2 
26. Rx P Kt to K7 (check) 
27. Q x Kt R (from K 2) x Kt 
28. P & R (check) Rx P 


29. P x Kt 
30. Q to Kt 5 (check, ete.) 
Drawn game (/) 


QxP 


NOTES. 
a) For the first ten or twel 





moves we believe the plays oa 


either side are quite orthodox and according te Book. 


Some very sharp fighting now ensues, and the position becomes 







elieve it to be sound 
rd this move is stated as“ P x QB P ch.,” 
as that Black's King must have stood on 
night's square, otherwize he would win easily by taking Queen 
with Knight, giving Check. This discrepancy is doubtless arising 
from the n of a move by the scorer 
(¢) At first sight, “Q to B 6” would appear to be a good more 
i glance would show, in such case, a mate in four or five 
moves for Black 





Jf) Against carefal play White ean not win, and after a series of 

checks—w ald. «f course, have been ren 

t das draws. During Mr 

al’s stay in this country a considerable nomber of games 

were contested between the parties tothe above encounter, the sesult 
being, as nearly as possible, a ‘ie. 


GAME Il. 

layed at the New York Chess Club between Theodore 

Lichtenhein, President, and another well-known member 
of the Club. 

Warts, T. L, 


1. PtoKB4@ 
2 PtoQB4 







dered pe 


Lowenth 







Brack, D. J. 
K Kt to B3 
PtoK3 


3. K KttoB3 Q Ktto B3 
4 QtwQB?2 B to Q Kt 5 
5. PtoQRS $to K 2 

6. PtoQg4 PtoQ4 

7 P to QBS K KttoK5 
& PtoK3 BtoQ?2 
% BtoQs PtooK B4 
10. PtoQ Kt4 Pte QKts 


Q B to B sq 





hi on the present occasion um, by the 
n tandard 

The tely won by White. and really we do 

see any course h & termination could be 

avoided by Mr J ” appears to be his only 

r tse to stave off instant Joes; and, in either event, we should take 


White's game for choice 





THINGS WISE AND OTHERWISE. 


Ix a certain city in Kentucky is a man who stands, ir 
the eyes of the community, as a passable business man; 
but to express the position he assumes in his own, would 
require the addition of several adjectives to the term 
** business man.” But pride must have a fall; and he 
had his lowered several pers. A Boston firm sent him 
a ci euler setting forth the virtues of several kinds 
clocks, among which ranked “fine mantle clocks, 
egant wee-wag clocks,” “superior town clocks,” etc. 
Without knowing the reason, he determined to invest in 
town clocks, and gave an order t« j ‘ 
gentlemen, for sixty superior town el 
was discovered when the invoice was r 4 

ed to $56,000, each clock costing S600. A ompromi-:e 
was immediately eff fected. 














“el 

















At one of the hotels in W eshingto n several members 
of Congress made themselves conspic 

one another across the table, ‘* Will the gentile man from 
Maine pass me the bread *"—*“ Will the gentleman from 
—— pass me the salt?" etc., ete, There was a gentleman 
present who was exeeedingly annoyed by their conversa- 
tion; and, turning to the waiter at the back of his chair, 
he politely requested, * Will the genticman from Africa 
pass me the butter?" 











_—- 
During the stump-tail milk controversy of the present 
summer, a little eight-years-old boy, in Twenty-first 
Street, got off.the following, and survived it: Having 
boiled eggs for breakfast, he happened to get a bad one 
on his plate, and, log up to his mother with the most 
earnest disgust, said, * Ma, I sha'n't eat this egg, J tell 
you; for I know the hea that laid it was pisxasep!"' 
FRE. 
TELEGRAPHIC CONT NDRUMS. 

Why was the Telegraph celebration like a peculiar 
_ nd of mattress ?—Because it showed what Morse (moss) 

ras good for. 

The entrails of what kind of fish would have been good 
for the incasement of the submarine w ire —Gut o’ perch- 
¢@ (gutta-purchas). 

What kind of horses, and how accoutred, are neces- 
sary to the maintenance of the Aticntic Telegraph ?—A 
pair of bays, with a Lit of cable between them, with plen- 
ty of water, without any rains, and a bridal, which bas 
been justly termed the marriage of England and Amer 
les 





a 

Why was the Atlantic cable which was landed on this 
continent iike the baptism of a Christian on his death- 
aaa? —TBeeau 1¢ end was sanctified by water in the 
Ln e of a Trinity. . 

w hy would a speech on board the Niagara, just before 
landing the cable, hawe be a proper display in honor 
of the event }—Decause it would have been a deck-oration 








y ix the Alla Telegraph like the population of 
Because, without the British capital, it would 
lack several millions of being wliat it is. 
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eee owes eweone 
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QUESTION. 


DEATH, IsING FROM THE Iron Scow, AND SCATTERING PesTILENCE AMONG TIE PEOPLE. 


‘While the Angel of Death rides on the fumes of the iron scow, and infected airs are wafted to our shores front the anchorage, we shall have no security 
against these annual visitations of pestilence.” —Dr. Axpmrson’s Speech. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 
Just Ready 
f ie JULIA. By the Author of “ Vara” 
and “ Nellie of Truro.” 12mo, $1 00. 

The author of “ Vara" docs not need much of ar intro- 
duction, or of commendation, beyond the merits of that 
delightful book, to which we endravored to do justice at 
the time of {ts first appearance. ** * The author is an ad- 
mirable delineator of character and of scenery, and is un 
questionably an earvest and devoted lover of the Bible 
aud its fruits. — Louisville Journal 

THE SHEEPFOLD AND THE COMMON; or, The 
Evangelical Rambier. 16 Engravings. 12mo, $1 &5 

LIGHT FOR THE LINE; er, The Story of Thomas 
Ward. By the Author of “ Life of Vicars." 18mo, 25 
ecnts, 

THE VOICE OF CHRISTIAN LIFE IN SONG in 
maoy Lands and Ages. i6mo, 75 cents. 

JAMES’ CHRISTIAN HOPE. 16mo, 75 cents. 

CALRD'S BERMONS. 12mo, $1 00. 

Just Pablished by 
ROBERT CARTER & BROTHERS, 
530 Broadway, corner Spring Street. 
\JOW OPEN AT THE CRYSTAL PAL- 
- ACE, Day and Dvening, from 9 A.M. until 10 P.M. 
fHE THIRTIETH ANNUAL FAIR OF THE 
AMERICAN INSTITUTE. 


NOW READY. 


A NEW EDITION OF THE 
GREAT TELEGRAPH SUPPLEMENT 
z0 


HARPER'S WEEKLY. 


Orders ¢an now be supplied for the above, if sent in at 
ouce, 
Price Five ( ante 





UST PUBLISHED; FOR SALE AT 
CROWEN’'S, 699 BROADWAY. 
COMMON SENSE. 
A Social Satire in Verse (delivered last winter), by 
GEO. VANDENHOFF, A.M. 
Leorune Commurress: Address Mr. V. 


GREEN- 
FIELD, Mass. 


T° CASH AND SHORT TIME BUYERS. 


Nzgew S7roox or 
RIBBONS AND DRESS TRIMMINGS. 
MITCHELL & MocLINTOCK, 
559 Broadway, 
OPPOSITE METROPOLITAN HOTEL, 
ARE NOW PREPARED TO SHOW ONE OF THE 
most select and desirable stocks of the above goods te be 
seen in the city. 


(# Millinery and Dress-Makers supplied on liberal 


DAMILY SEWING MACHINE DEPOT. 
FIFTEEN and FIFTY dollar 
SEWING MACHINES. 

The Firreen Dottan Sewing Machine is the best 
cheap machine ever offered to the Public. Fifteen min- 
utes only required to learn to operate upon it. The Fifty 
Dollar Machine is warranted to excel all other family 
sewing machines. We challenge the world to produce its 
equal! ©, W. THOMAS & CO., 480 Broadway, N. Y. 

Se Agents wanted. : 
~ RIBBONS!!! RIBBONS!!! 

“* A UEEE IN GOODS” & “JOB LOTS,” 
AT TUE 
THE CASH RIBBON HOUSE, 
116 CHAMBERS STREET, N. Y. 
JNO. PARREL 








‘© {7ROOM & FOWLER'S” 


WALNUT OIL MILITARY SHAVING SOAP, 


Guaranteed to suit the most fastidious. 
JOUN B, VROOM, onty maxes, 72 Cherry 8t., N. Y. 


AST INDIA, CHINESE, and JAPANESE 
GOODS AMERICAN INDIAN Fancy Articles. 
The most curious and attractive assortment in the 

country at FOUNTALIN'S INDIA STORE, 653 Broap- 

way. Wholrsale and Retail. 
= “ — 
HOSIERY 
AND 


MEN’S FURNISHING GOODS. 
UNION ADAMS, 


637 BROADWAY, 
FOUR DOORS BELOW BLEECKER STREET, 
Respectfully invites your attention to an extensive and 


superior variety of the above goods, many styles of which 
can not be found elsewhere. 


Importing and manufacturing largely, he can offer su- 
perior inducements to every elass of bu 
is ‘Tm plain figures, 





The price of every arté 
and all goods sold, not giving satisfaction, may be re- 
turned, and the money will be refunded cheerfully. 

SINGER'S SEWING MACHINES, — That 

Singer's Sewing Machines make the best stiteh ever 
invented has been widely known for years. Other ma- 
ehines may make a similar stitch upon a few light fab- 
rics, but Sinexr's alone are competent to do every kind 
of work upon any variety of fabric. 

SINGER'S NEW FAMILY SEWING MACHINES 
have the same relative superiority as his Machines for 
manufacturing purposes. They are also more beautiful 
than any other. Hemming and binding gauges of the 


most improved style are applied, when desired, to any 
of Singer's Machines. 


ENCE, MASS. (Three miles from the Northam, 
ton Depot), Price for Patients $12 per week, 








| clean, and healthy. 


| 
| 








| 609 Broadway. 








E. FEMALE MEDICAL COLLEGE. 
e The Eleventh Annual Terra will commence on 
Wednesday, Nov. 3, and continue Seventeen Weeks. Ad- 
dress SAMUEL GREGORY, M.D., Seey., 
Boston, Mass. 


THE HOUSEKEEPER'S FRIEND! 
AREY’S IMPROVED CARPET-SWEEP- 
E 


oR. 
Agents for this valuable Machine will be appointed in 
different cities and towns in the United States by apply- 
ing to 


J. T. P. TREAT, General Agent, 83 and 85 Cornbill, 


Boston. 
M FINKLE’S LATEST IMPROVED 
i¥Vl. SEWING MACHINES. — These Machines are 
firet class, particularly adapted to family use and busi- 
hess purposes; the most simple, reliable, and best fitted 
for general use of any machines now offered for sale. 
Call and examine, at 471 Broadway, cor. Canal 8t., N. Y. 








RENCH PROTESTANT INSTITUTE for 
YOUNG GENTLEMEN, Nos. 48 and 50 Eest 24th 
Street, near Madison Park, Boarding and Day Jchool, 
will re-open on Sept. 15th next. Classies, Mathematics, 
English, Spanish, German languages, besides the French, 
which is the language of the School. A Junior Depart- 
ment has been added. For details, references, d&c., cir- 
culars to be had 


~—”sDEDICATED TO 
CYRUS W. FIELD, ESQ. 


HE ATLANTIC CABLE BOUQUET, 
Distilled from ocean spray and fragrant flowers, 
prepared especially in honor of the national ovation held 
in New York, Sept. 1. E. DUPUY, Family Chemist, 
Sold every where. 
LADIES VISITING THE SEA-SIDE, TOURISTS, 
AND 
ce 2" + oe 
Will find the application of 
GODPREY'S EXTRACT 
or 

ELDER FLOWERS 
both cooling and refreshing to the Face and Skin, ailay- 
ing all heat and irritability, removing Eruptions, Sun- 
burn, Freckles, and Tan, and rendering the skin soft, 
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Price One Dollar. 
EUGENE DUPUY, 609 Broadway, 
Family Chemist, 
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 


WHEELER & WILSON’S SEWING MA- 


CHINES.—NEW and VALUABLE IMPROVE- 
MENTS. — A new Tension and a Hlemmer that turns 
hems of any width without previous basting. Office, 343 
Droapway, New Yor«. 


DIAGRAM OF THE LOCK STITCH. 


A ge ge, ge LO te fin ce _ 
OOCOO000C 
This is the only Stitch that can not be raveled, and 
that presents the same appearance upon each side of the 
seal It is made with two threads, one npon each side 


1¢ fabric, and interlocked in the centre of it. Send 
for cireular 






ai 
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A SPLENDID NUMBER. 


} § fet NEW MONTHLY MAGA- 
ZINE FOR OBTOBER. 
ConTENnTs. 
STRAIN'S RIDE OVER THE ANDES. 
lilustrated by Five Engravings. 
ISLANDS AND SHORES OF GREECE. 
Illustrated by Sixteen Engravings 
THE AMERICAN DEER: ITS HABITS AND AS- 
SOCIATIONS. By T. B. Tuours. 
Illustrated by Fight Engravings 
AN UF-COUNTRY ADVENTURE. 
HOW I FELL IN LOVE. 
THE TRIAL AND EXECUTION OF JOHN HvVas. 
PEACOCK. 
MARE VICTUM. By Ricnanp Newsy Stopparp 
“NIPPED IN THE BUD." 
ENJOYING OUR WORK. 
MARRIED TO THE MAN OF HER CHOICE. 
THE VIRGINIANS. By W. M. Tuscwenay. 

ILLUsTRATIONS.—Harry is presented to a great Per- 
sonage. — A Pair of old Acquaintances. — Four Head- 
Pieces 

Cuaprer XLI. Rake's Progress. 

Cuarree XLIL Fortunatus Nimium. 

(uarrer XLIIL In which Harry flies high. 

Cuarter XLIV. Contains what might, perhaps, have 
been expected. 

“IT MIGHT HAVE BEEN.” 

MONTHLY RECORD OF CURRENT EVENTS. 

LITERARY NOTICES. 

EDITOR'S TABLE. 

EDITOR'S EASY CHAIR, 

EDITOR'S DRAWER. 

MR. ELEPHANT AT MR& POTIPHAR'S GRAND 
SOIREE. 

ILLUSTRATIONS. — Pays respect to Hostess. — Plays 
the Agreeable to the Ladies. — Meets his Lady-Love's 
Aunt.—Joins in a Quadrille.—Promenadea. — Enjoys a 
Teéte-d-Tete.— Attitude @ la General Scott.—Leaning At- 
titude.—An Accident.—Reflects.—Effects of an Accident 
in Ball-Room.—In Supper-Room.—Retires.—Catches a 
Fali.—Exit.— Finale, 

FASILIONS FOR OCTOBER. 

ILLUSTRATIONS. —Promenade and Dinner Costumes. 

—Fichu.—Cap.—Under-Sleeve. 


TERMS. 
One Copy for One Year . . - $3 00 
Two Copies for One Year . : : . 50 
Three or more Copies for One Year (each) 2 00 


And an Extra Copy, gratis, for every Club of Tax Sun- 
SORIMERS 


The Postage upon “ Hatren'’s Macazuve” must be 
paid at the Office where it is received. The Postage is 
Thirty-six Cents a year. 


HARPER & BROTHERS, PUBLISHERS 
HARPER'S WEEKLY, m4 
A FIRST-CLASS ILLUSTRATED PAPER. 
THE BEST AND CHEAPEST 
FAMILY NEWSPAPER IN THE WORLD. 





Five Cents a Nomuen; $2 50 a Year. 


TERMS OF HARPER'S WEEKLY. 
One Copy for Twenty Weeks . . 
One Copy for One Year. . . 
One Copy for Two Years 
Five Copies for One Year . 
Twelve Copies for One Year . . 
Twenty-five Copies for One Year . . . 
An Extra Copy will be allowed for every Club of Twrave 
or TWENTY-FIVE SUpsORIpERS. 
Teams vor Apverrising.—Fifty Cents a Line. 
A Liberal Discount will be made to those wishing to 
Advertise for three Months or more. 
*,” Persons living in the City of New York haem | 
‘« Harper's Weekly” left at their houses, will please 
their names and residences, with the subscription mon- 
ey, to the Office of Publication. 
HARPER & BROTHERS, Pun .isuess, 
Franklin Square, New York. 








